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Se  fight  was  going  in  furiously  up  on  deck  when  the  four  came  up  through  the  deck  trap 
and  ascended  a  hooked  rope  with  which  Jack  caught  the  steamers  taffraii 
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Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Turtle 

OR 

CHASING  THE  PIRATES  OF  THE  SPANISH  MAIN 

By  “NONAME” 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  MAN  WITH  A  DARK  FACE. 

It  was  toward  the  close  of  a  warm  day  in  June,  18 — ,  in 
the  handsome  village  cjf  Wrightstown,  situated  at  the  head 
of  a  small  bay  on  the  Atlantic  seaboard,  when  our  story  be¬ 
gins. 

The  place  had  rapidly  developed  from  a  small  fisher-vil¬ 
lage  into  an  imposing  place,  with  handsome  houses,  broad 
avenues,  and  a  large  and  increasing  population  of  all  kinds 
of  people. 

An  impetus  had  thus  been  given  to  the  place  by  a  boy 
named  Jack  Wright,  who,  although  now  but  eighteen  years 
old,  had  invented  a  marvelous  submarine  boat,  went  to  the 
coast  of  Africa,  recovered  a  vast  sunken  treasure,  and,  re¬ 
turning  wealthy,  had,  with  two  companions,  started  factories 
that  employed  many  people. 

Jack  W right  was  a  fine-looking  fellow,  with  an  athletic 
figure,  fiery  black  eyes,  dark,  kinky  hair  and  sharp,  keen  fea¬ 
tures,  while  by  nature  he  was  filled  with  pluck,  ambition  and 
wonderful  inventive  power. 

Having  built  an  elegant  house  on  the  site  of  his  old  home, 
and  erected  a  magnificent  workshop  of  brick,  he  employed  an 
army  of  people  to  make  the  wonderful  inventions  evolved 
from  his  fertile  brain. 

On  the  evening  when  o’t  tale  begins,  the  bov.  attired  in  a 
suit  of  blue-jeans  as  oily  and  begrimed  as  his  hands  and 
face,  hastily  left  his  workshop,  and  with  an  old  cap  pulled 
down  over  his  eyes,  he  started  for  a  call  upon  an  intimate 
friend  named  Fritz  Schneider,  who  had  accompanied  him  on 
his  last  cruise. 

His  Dutch  friend  had  a  neighboring  electric  lighting  plant, 
for  Fritz  was  an  electrician  by  trade,  and  his  works 
illuminated  all  of  Wrightstown. 

The  boy  inventor  had  just  completed  one  of  the  most  mar¬ 
velous  inventions  of  the  age,  in  the  matter  of  naval  warfare, 
and  was  going  to  tell  Fi’itz  and  another  old  friend  named 
Timothy  Topstay  all  about  his  new  contrivance,  and  ask 
them  to  come  and  see  it,  when  he  was  accosted  in  the  street 
by  a  man  who  was  an  entire  stranger. 

He  was  a  tall,  finely  formed  man,  with  a  dark,  swarthy 
face,  a  curling,  black  mustache  upon  his  upper  lip,  a  fierce 
expression  in  his  snaky,  black  eyes,  and  his  person  fault¬ 
lessly  attired  in  elegant  clothing. 

“Pardon  me,  sir,”  said  he,  in  deep,  polite  tones  as  he  laid 
a  detaining  hand  upon  Jack’s  arm,  “but  I  have  just  arrived 
here  from  New  York  in  the  train  and  am  looking  for  one 
Jack  Wright,  an  inventor.  If  you  will  direct  me  to  his  house 
I  will  be  greatly  obliged  to  you.” 

The  boy  surveyed  the  stranger  from  head  to  foot,  and  in¬ 
voluntarily  shuddered,  for  despite  his  affable  tone,  gentle¬ 
manly  appearance  and  quiet  demeanor,  there  was  something 
repulsive  to  the  boy  about  him. 

He  spoke  without  the  least  foreign  accent,  yet  it  was 
evident  at  a  glance  that  he  was  neither  an  American  nor 
English. 


For  some  unaccountable'  reason  Jack  distrusted  him,  and 
he  asked:  f  V 

“What  do  you  want  to  see  Jack  Wright  for^I  'ask?” 

The  stranger  looked  surprised  at  this  question,  'for  the 
space  of  a  moment,  but  his  dark  face  soon  cleared  and  he 
replied:  A/'M^ 

“I  have  no  objection  to  explain,  although  my  business  with 
him  is  of  a  somewhat  personal  nature.  He  is,  as  you  may 
be  aware,  the  greatest  inventor  of  the  nineteenth  century, 
for  he  has  successfully  mastered  the  secret  of  submarine 
navigation.  The  fame  given  to  him  by  the  newspapers  made 
all  Europe,  from  whence  I  recently  came,  ring  with  his 
praise.  Having  thus  heard  of  him,  I  have  been  deputed  by 
a  foreign  govei’nment  to  wait  upon  him  and  negotiate  for 
the  purchase  of  one  of  his  vessels  to  be  used  as  a  torpedo 
boat.” 

“Oh,  I  see,”  said  Jack,  with  a  nod.  “I  am  glad  you  have 
told  me,  for,  as  I  work  in  his  shop,  I  am  in  a  position  to 
inform  you  that  you  cannot  do  any  business  with  him  for 
some  days  yet.” 

“And  why  not,  sir?”  queried  the  man  in  surprise. 

“Because  he  has  just  completed  a  new  boat,  and  his  time 
is  so  much  occupied  with  it  that  he  has  none  to  spare  at 
present.” 

“A  new  boat,  indeed!  Then  it  may  be  an  improvement 
over  the  one  he  already  has  had  in  use.  So  much  the  better 
for  me.” 

“All  the  Inhabitants  of  Wrightstown  have  been  notified 
that  there  will  be  a  public  exhibition  to-morrow  afternoon  of 
the  boat’s  ability  on  the  bay,”  said  Jack,  “and  as  you  are  so 
much  interested  in  the  matter,  I  would  advise  you  to  be  pres¬ 
ent  to  witness  it.” 

“You  can  depend  upon  it  that'  I  shall  be  there,”  replied 
the  man,  with  a  sinister  smile;  “for  the  vessel  put  at  my 
disposal  by  the  government  I  represent  is  already  sailing 
from  New  York  for  this  bay,  and  will,  very  likely,  arrive 
here  some  time  to-morrow  morning,  when  I  shall  board  her 
and  from  the  deck  see  the  whole  exhibition  to  the  best 
advantage.” 

“Then  vou  intend  to  remain  in  Wrightstown  over  night, 
sir?” 

“I  shall  put  up  at  an  old  tavern  by  the  waterside  amon? 
the  fishermen’s  huts,  called  the  Sea  Spider  House.  The  depoi 
agent  l'ecommended  it  to  me.” 

“Ah,  yes — it  is  the  only  tavern  in  town,  and  a  good  one 
at  that;  the  owner  named  it  after  the  first  submarine  boat 
Jack  Wright  built,”  said  the  boy. 

The  stranger  handed  his  card  to  the  boy. 

“If  you  will  kindly  hand  that  to  Jack  Wright.”  said  he. 
“the  young  man  will  know  who  I  am,  if  I  meet  him  again.” 

“Certainly,”  replied  Jack,  glancing  at  the  pasteboard. 

“I  thank  you  very  much,  and  wish  you  good-night  now,” 
said  the  man. 

Jack  bowed,  and  the  dark  stranger  walked  hastily  away 
in  the  direction  of  the  hostelry  he  named,  and  the  boy 
shivered  again. 
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“What  a  horrible  impression  that  man  leaves  on  my 
mind!”  he  muttered,  “and  what  a  queer  name  he  has  pot, 
to  be  sure!” 

Upon  the  pasteboard  was  printed,  in  fine,  delicate  script: 

GULAB  AKKA. 

It  was  evidently  a  Moorish  name,  and  the  man  had  very 
much  the  appearance  of  a  native  of  northern  Africa,  for  Jack 
had  been  in  that  country,  had  seen  the  inhabitants,  and 
therefore  was  capable  of  judging. 

He  walked  away  as  soon  as  Gulab  Akka  disanpeared,  and 
entering  the  grounds  of  the  electric  lighting  plant,  he  sud¬ 
denly  came  upon  an  odd  scene. 

A  man  about  forty-one  years  of  age,  with  a  glass  eye,  a 
wooden  leg  and  a  gray  beard,  his  body  attired  in  tlm  costume 
of  a  man-o’-warsman,  was  hopping  across  the  yard  as  fast 
as  he  could  go,  followed  bv  a  shower  of  tomato  cans,  old 
hoots,  decayed  vegetables  and  other  missiles  that  flew  over 
the  fence.  The  next  moment  he  vanished  behind  a  woodshed. 

He  was  old  Tim  Topstay,  a  veteran  liar  of  the  U.  S. 
frigate  “Wabash,”  who  had  accompanied  Jack  on  his  last 
cruise,  and  a  roar  of  laughter  pealed  from  his  lips,  and 
he  yelled  from  his  covert: 

“Shiver  me  now,  but  that  bucket  o’  water  I  poured  down 
yer  back  wuz  a  cooler!  Haul  away  on  yer  main  brace, 
goldum  yer  figgerhead,  for  yer  on  ther  wrong  tack  when 
yer  fouls  me  wi’  yer  ornary  practical  jokes.” 

“Och,  donner  vetter!”  roared  .an  irate  voice  from  the 
other  side  of  the  fence,  followed  by  a  thunder  of  kicks,  as 
if  some  one  was  trying  to  climb  over.  “Vait  till  I  got  me 
mine  hands  by  your  face  vonct.  I’ll  plo’  your  nose  for  you 
alretty!  Shiminey  Christmas,  vy  don’t  yer  vait  till  I  got 
over?” 

Boom — crash!  came  a  sound  as  if  the  climber  had  fallen 
back  on  the  ground  again,  then  there  came  a  groan,  a 
scramble,  and  another  volley  of  missiles  flew  over  and 
rained  down  on  Jack. 

“Hey!”  yelled  the  boy  inventor,  dodging  into  a  doorway 
to  escape  the  furious  bombardment.  “Stop  that!  Fritz, 
you  villain,  you  are  peppering  me!  Hang  those  two  fel¬ 
lows,  they  are  all  the  time  playing  jokes  on  each  other.” 

The  bombardment  ceased  at  once,  and  just  then  the  old 
sailor  emerged  from  behind  the  woodshed  and  roared,  as 
he  stumped  toward  the  boy: 

“Belay  thar,  Fritz,  yer  broadsides  is  peltin’  Jack  Wright!” 
“Oh!  Oxcuse  me  vonct,”  came  the  reply.  “Dim,  dat  vhas 
your  vault  alretty.” 

And  the  next  moment  up  over  the  fence  came  a  little, 
short,  fat  Dutchman,  with  light,  flaxen  hair,  a  round,  fat 
face  and  a  big,  fat  belly. 

He  wore  a  cap,  and  a  suit  of  clothes  evidently  imported 
from  his  own  country,  and  was  profuse  with  his  apologies'as 
he  joined  Jack,  but  all  the  while  he  glared  at  the  old  sailor 
as  if  he  wanted  to  fight  him  on  the  spot. 

“Stop  this  row,  now!”  exclaimed  Jack  sharply.  “I  didn’t 
come  over  here  to  witness  your  pranks  or  second  a  prize¬ 
fight,  but  I’ve  come  to  tell  you  my  electric  turtle  is  finished, 
and  invite  you  both  to  go  with  me  to-morrow  on  an  exhibi¬ 
tion  trip  on  the  bay.  Will  you  join  me?” 

“Ay,  ay!”  replied  Tim,  with  a  grin  of  delight. 

“Shure  ve  vill!”  replied  Fritz  at  the  same  time. 

“You  both  helped  me  to  build  her,”  said  Jack,  “and  now 
that  she  is  finished  up  it  is  fair  you  should  have  some  of 
the  benefit.  But,  oh,  she’s  a  marvel,  boys;  and  if  1  don’t 
make  good  use  of  her  before  long  it  will  be  mighty  queer. 
You  both  know  how  she  is  constructed.” 

“Veil,  I  should  laugh!”  remarked  Fritz  enthusiastically. 
“An’  wot  time  d’yer  start  to-morrow?”  queried  Tim,  tak¬ 
ing  a  chew  of  plug. 

“Three  o’clock  promptly.  Everything  is  in  readiness  now, 
Tim.” 

“Ve  vhas  be  dere,  sure,”  said  Fritz;  “und  if  you  go  by 
der  Sout’  Bole  mit  her,  ve  go  mit  you,  Uhack — hey,  Dim,  you 
bandy-legged  oldt  roosder!” 

“Bless  yer  soul,”  replied  the  old  mariner,  with  a  demo 
sigh,  “thar  ain’t  nuthin’  in  this  hull  blessed  world  I’d  like 
better’n  ter  make  a  sea  v’yage  ag’in  either  under  or  over 
water.  ’Tain’t.  no  use  a-talkin’ — when  once  a  man’s  a  sailor 
he’s  allers  a  sailor  at  heart,  somehow.” 

“Well,”  said  Jack  seriously,  “if  you  are  both  so  anxious 
to  go  oti  a  cruise,  I  may  soon  give  you  a  chance  to  go  with 
me  in  the  turtle.” 


planned?"  eagerly  askM 
utility  of  my  new  boat,” 


“Vhy — you  vhas.  got  somed’rg 
Fritz. 

“I’ve  got  a  chance  to  test  the 
quietly  answered  Jack.  ,  «VrlMimed 

"Dash  my  loplichts,  now  that’s  a  fmod  P'*",-  ,*S. 

Tim  gleefully.  “Wot  ha’  ye  been  a-doin’,  lad?  Dels  hear 

it.  Gosh,  I’m  powerful  curious.”  dnrre- 

“You  must  know,  then,”  replied  Jack,  what  J^fjl jjfking 
dations  the  pirates  of  the  Spanish  main  have  .  t 
on  the  American  as  well  as  the  foreign  sh  pp  f? 
don’t  you?”  .  .  , 

“Ay,  ay!  Ther  M~ditc"ranean  Sea’s  J«st  vn 

Moors,  an’  Turks,  an’  Algerine  pnntcs,  '  ,  , 

sorrer,”  replied  Tim,  “fer  when  I  wuz  afoie  t.  • 

ther  brig  Susan  Ann  wot  plied  at  ween  Lew  V?1  >  * 

andria,  we  had  many  a  brush  wi  ther  f”2cb  . ■  <-  V  -’ 

I  remember  well  how  one  o’  them  fellers  chas...  • _  ’ 

an’  we  didn’t  have  so  much  as  a  pistol  aboaid  o  o  » 

yet  we  licked  them  bad.” 

“You  did?  How  did  dot  habben?”  breathlessly  asked 

Fritz.  f  i 

“Well,  yer  see,  we  had  a  cargo  of  ile  aboaid,  an  I  °P^n? 
a  bung-hole  an’  squirted  it  out  on  ther  sea  an  soc  file  t  . 
Them  ’ere  ph'ates  sailed  right  into  ther  fire  aiore  they  couid 
luff  up,  an’  set  fire  to  their  ship,  when  we  esca 

“Oh,  what  a  whopper!”  interposed  Jack. 

“Wot!”  indignantly  growled  Tim.  “Don  t  yer  beiieve  me  . 

“No,”  replied  Jack.  “It’s  one  of  your  yarns. 

“Neither  do  I!”  chuckled  Tim.  And  Fritz,  vnth  a  look  of 
disgust  and  disappointment,  gave  him  a  kmk  that  tairiy 
lifted  him,  and  growled: 

“Shessnuds!  I  oughder  knowed  it  vonct!” 

“Hold  on.  boys!”  exclaimed  Jack.  “Let  me  finish  ray 
story.  Having  iearned  a  great  deal  about  the  rasca.itv  of 
these  pirates  within  the  past  year,  and  being  anxious  to 
prove  the  usefulness  of  my  new  submarine  boat,  I  wrote  a 
letter  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  offering  to  exterminate 
these  pirates,  if  he  empowered  me  to  do  so.  and  he  replied 
by  applying  to  Congress  for  my  apperntment  as  a  naval  offi¬ 
cer,  and  I  was  furnished  with  a  Letter  Oj.  Marque,  giving 
me  the  privilege  I  asked  for.” 

“Hooray!”  yelled  Tim,  delightedly,  as  he  waved  his  cap 
and  danced' upon  his  good  leg.  “By  gol,  you’re  a  privateer, 
then!” 

“The  Letter  of  Marque  makes  me  one,”  the  boy  answered, 
with  a  smile. 

“Und  you  vhas  goin’?”  asked  Fritz. 

“Of  coutse  I  am!”  emphatically  replied  Jack. 

“But  not  without  me  and  Fritz,  mind!”  interposed  Tim 
vehemently. 

“Do  you  both  want  to  go?” 

“Yah!  yah!”  eagerly  replied  the  Dutch  boy. 

“That  settles  it,  then,”  said  Jack.  “Within  a  few  weeks 
we  must  start.  As  soon  as  the  exhibition  of  my  boat’s  abil¬ 
ity  is  shown  to-morrow,  I  will  see  any  defects  there  may  be 
in  her  and  b^  able  to  remedy  them.  Then  we  will  begin 
our  preparations  as  soon  as  possible  for  a  voyage  across  the 
Atlantic,  to  hunt  down  the  pirates.  Do  you  know,  boys,  I 
have  had  an  offer  to  sell  one  of  my  boats  to  a  foreign  gov¬ 
ernment?” 

Tim  a-,d  Fritz  were  surprised. 

“Let’s  have  ther  news,  lad,”  said  the  ancient  mariner. 

Jack  detailed  his  interview  with  Gulab  Akka,  and  told 
how  unfavorably  the  dark  man  impressed  him,  when  he  was 
interrupted  by  a  furious  uproar. 

It  came  from  within  the  woodshed  behind  which  Tim  had 
hidden. 

“Murder!  murder!”  yelled  a  shrill  voice.  “I’m  killed!  I’m 
killed!” 

A  fearful  howl  and  a  burst  of  horrible  laughter  in  a 
shriller  voice  answered  it. 

The  next  moment  out  of  the  door  shot  a  little  red  monkey 
of  the  howling  species,  struggling  with  a  big,  green  parrot, 
in  a  furious  fight. 


The  monkey  was  Whiskers,  Tim’s  pet,  and  the  parrot  was 
Bismarck,  belonging  to  fritz,  and  since  the  time  our  friends 
captured  them  in  Africa  they  hated  each  other  with  undying 
animosity,  and  never  lost  a  chance  for  a  fight. 

The  parrot  chewed  the  monkey’s  tail,  and  the  monkev 
made  the  parrot’s  fealhers  fly.  and  Tim  and  Frit*  rushed 
over  to  separate  the  combatants  and  save  their  lives,  when 
Jack  took  his  departure,  with  a  laugh  on  his  face. 

He  was  satisfied  that  his  friends  would  go  with  him  on  hm 
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strange,  underwater  trip,  and  assured  that  his  boat  and  its 
appurtenances  of  his  own  invention  would  work  properly. 

jack  became  plunged  deep  in  thought,  and  strolled  away 
toward  the  water  to  think  over  his  plans,  when  he  came  to 
t*.e  sea  spider  House,  an  ancient  inn,  most  frequented  by 
tne  **  rightstown  lisheru.en. 

'ihe  place  was  filled  with  a  motley  throng,  all  of  whom 
were  excitedly  discussing  the  exhibition  the  boy  intended  to 
give  next  day  of  his  wonderful  new  beat,  and  all  kinds  of 
opinions  were  expressed. 

It  pleased  the  boy  to  hear  them  talking,  and  wishing  to 
gatlur  a  general  idea  of  their  impressions  without  being 
seen,  he  found  a  secluded  seat  on  a  box  near  one  of  the 
open  windows  of  the  tap-room  and  sat  down  to  quietly 
listen  to  what  was  going  on. 

He  had  not  been  there  many  moments  when  two  men 
came  in,  and,  without  seeing  Jack,  they  sat  near  the  same 
window,  in  the  room,  beside  which  he  was  seated,  and  began 
to  speak  in  French. 

Although  they  spoke  in  low  tones,  their  voices  reached 
Jack’s  ears,  and  peering  in  he  saw  that  one  of  them  was 
Gulab  Akka. 

The  other  one  was  a  large,  heavily  built  man,  in  the  dark- 
blue  uniform  and  cap  of  a  French  sea  captain,  and  had  a 
sandy  beard  and  hair  of  the  same  color,  and  heavy,  dis¬ 
agreeable  features. 

“The  Dragon  Fly  has  just  arrived  within  the  bay,  you 
say?”  asked  Gulab  Akka. 

“Fifteen  minutes  ago  we  dropped  anchor,  sir,”  replied  the 
captain,  in  a  heavy  bass  voice. 

“I  did  not  expect  the  ship  until  to-morrow,  Leo  Reynard.” 

“Ah,  but  I  was  forced  to  slip  away  after  dark,  as  the 
port  inspectors  suspected  my  ship,  and  I  got  wind  of  a  raid 
they  were  going  to  make  on  it  at  our  dock.” 

“You  were  wise  to  go,  Reynard.  Had  our  prisoner  been 
discovered — ugh!  I  tremble  at  the  result.” 

“He  will  not  molest  us  any  longer.  I  ordered  the  mate 
to  bind  him  hand  and  foot  and  tie  him  at  low  tide  to  the 
rocks  cropping  up  out  of  the  bay.  When  the  tide  rises  he 
will  drown.” 

A  chill  of  horror  shot  through  Jack,  for  he  understood 
what  the  captain  said. 

“Monster!”  he  muttered.  “What  villainy  is  this  they  are 
practicing?  The  tide  is  more  than  halfway  up  now.  Unless, 
that  unfortunate  man  is  saved  at  once  he  will  perish;  for 
within  an  hour  the  water  of  the  Devil’s  Jaw  Rocks  will 
cover  them  and  drown  him.” 

“But  remember,”  said  Akka  reprovingly,  “that  is  murder, 
and  the  man  is  American.” 

“I  don’t  care,”  replied  the  captain,  with  a  reckless  laugh. 
“Have  you  seen  Jack  Wright?” 

“No;  it  is  impossible  yet  to  do  so.  To-morrow  we  will 
view  his  exhibition  from  the  deck  of  the  Dragon  Fly,  and 
then  to  arm  several  of  our  most  tnasty  men  and - ” 

A  laugh  finished  the  sentence,  in  which  the  captain  ioined. 

“Here  come  several  of  the  boys  now.  Let’s  join  them,” 
said_  Reynard. 

“They  are  faithful  sailors  and  good  warriors  when  there’s 
a  big  stake  to  be  gained,  and  I  don't  mind  joining  them  in 
a  drink,”  said  Gulab  Akka. 

The  two  men  left  the  window  and  Jack  bounded  to  his  feet. 

“So  much  for  understanding  French,”  he  muttered.  “The 
miscreants!  I  dare  not  distrust  Akka  in  vain.  What  plot 
are  they  scheming?  I  will  be  upon  my  guard.  And  now 
to  go  and  *try  to  save  their  prisoner’s  life,  if  I  can.  Will  I 
be  in  time  ?  ”  ' 

He  rushed  away  toward  the  water,  filled  with  anxious 
alarm. 


CHAPTER  II. 

•  EXPOSING  A  DEEP  PLOT. 

Down  to  the  old  pier  hastened  Jack,  in  a  state  of  intense 
suspense  and  casting  his  glance  out  over  the  wTater,  down 
upon  which  the  full  moon  was  streaming,  he  sawr  a  large 
ship  anchored  on  the  lee  shore. 

It  war  a  majestic  craft  of  European  build,  and  its  crew 
were  yet  i:i  the  jigging,  furling  sails,  while  a  short  distance 
off  theie  cropped  out  of  the  water  the  tops  of  some  jet 
black  rocks. 

No  doubt  it  was  to  one  of  these  that  the  unfortunate  man 
was  bound,  and  the  tide  was  then  much  higher  than  Jack 


expected,  for  scarcely  more  than  two  feet  of  the  rocks  were 
to  be  seen. 

The  young  inventor’s  heart  sank  heavily,  for  it,  seemed  to 
him  that  the  man  whom  he  was  bent  on  saving  must,  by  this 
time,  be  under  water. 

Jack  Wright  w'as  of  a  hopeful  nature,  however,  and  despite 
the  oppressive  feeling  of  despair  that  was  trying  to  over¬ 
power  him,  he  resolutely  shook  off  the  emotion  and  ran 
cut  on  the  pier. 

There  were  a  number  of  boats  moored  to  the  spiles,  some 
of  them  yet  containing  the  oars,  and  the  boy  sprang  into 
one,  unfastened  the  painter,  and  rowed  for  the  rocks  with 
might  and  main. 

He  was  an  expert  with  oars,  and  fairly  sent  the  light  skill 
flying  through  the  brine  toward  the  spot,  yet  so  impatient 
and  anxious  was  he  that  the  boat  seemed  to  be  at  a  stand¬ 
still. 

Several  times  he  cast  his  eager  glances  ahead  over  his 
shoulder  in  an  effort  to  discern  some  sign  of  the  prisoner, 
but  nothing  met  his  view  save  the  ship  in  the  background  at 
the  weather  bulwarks,  of  which  he  easily  distinguished  a 
number  of  dark-faced  men  curiously  peering  off  at  him. 

Jack  paid  no  attention  to  them,  however,  but  keeping 
straight  on  for  the  rocks,  he  finally  reached  them  and 
dropped  his  oars. 

Quick  and  eager  were  the  glances  he  now  cast  around,  and 
a  cry  of  joy  pealed  from  his  lips  as  his  gaze  rested  upon 
the  object  of  his  search. 

It  was  a  human  head  just  protruding  from  the  foam  that 
formed  by  the  waves  dashing  against  the  rocks,  and  the 
water  was  up  to  the  chin  of  the  unfortunate,  who,  being 
gagged,  could  not  utter  a  cry  of  distress  for  aid. 

He  saw  Jack,  and  a  wild,  pleading  expression  came  over 
his  face,  but  he  could  not  move,  for  his  bonds  were  below 
the  water. 

Jack  took  in  the  situation  at  a  glance  and  cut  the  gag  from  - 
the  prisoner’s  mouth. 

“Thank  God!”  gasped  the  unfortunate  prisoner  joyfully. 
“I’m  saved!” 

“Wait,”  said  Jack,  pointing  toward  the  ship;  “don’t  be 
too  srire,  for  I  see  that  your  enemies  are  lowering  a  quarter 
boat  with  the  very  evident  intention  of  preventing  me  res¬ 
cuing  you.” 

“For  pity’s  sake  don’t  let  them  do  it!”  begged  the  sub¬ 
merged  man,  the  haggard  look  of  misery  deepening  upon  his 
face.  “Dig  spurs  in  your  flanks  and  keep  the  whip  hand 
of  them,  stranger,  or  they’ll  beat  you  at  the  home  stretch 
and  take  the  pool.” 

“You  ar*e  bound  to  the  rock,  ain’t  you?” 

“Around  the  fetlocks  and  a  girth  over  my  bellows.” 

“Then  I’ll  have  to  dive  to  cut  the  thongs.” 

“If  you  don’t,  it  will  be  all  over  with  me  but  the  shouting.” 

Jack  unhesitatingly  plunged  into  the  water,  and  by  dint 
of  hard  work  he  managed  to  cut  the  “horsey”  prisoner  free. 

“Can  you  swim?”  asked  the  young  inventor,  arising  to  the 
surface. 

“No;  but  I  can  mount  this  rock  and  ride  it  till  you  get 
the  boat.” 

“That  will  do  very  well.  But  see — those  fellows  are  com¬ 
ing.” 

Filled  with  armed  men,  in  command  of  the  first  mate,  the 
quarter  boat  darted  from  the  side  of  the  anchored  ship  and 
came  tearing  toward  Jack  and  their  victim. 

Time  was  precious  to  the  young  inventor  now,  for  he 
feared  that  the  sailors  might  attack  him  for  rescuing  their 
prey,  and,  having  him  at  a  disadvantage,  do  him  some  sei'i- 
ous  harm. 

He  swam  after  the  boat,  which  the  tide  drifted  away, 
caught  it,  clambered  in,  rowed  back  to  the  rescued  man  who 
was  clinging  to  the  rock,  and,  grasping  him,  easily  pulled 
him  into  the  boat. 

Although  he  looked  as  if  he  might  be  about  thirty  years 
old,  the  man  was  a  thin,  little  fellow,  weighing  no  more  than 
one  hundred  pounds. 

He  had  a  brown  mustache  and  a  scrub  growth  of  beard  on 
his  face,  which,  coupled  with  the  privations  he  must  have 
suffered,  made  him  look  ten  years  older  than  he  really  was. 

His  clothing  was  in  tatters,  and  his  face  was  gaunt  and 
pale. 

Observing  all  this  while  he  was  rowing  away,  Jack  asked 
him : 

“How  did  you  fall  into  the  hands  of  that  vessel’s  crew, 
my  friend?” 

“My  name’s  Snap  Barrett.”  renlied  the  little  man,  “and 
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I’m  a  jock  by  profession;  but  I  got  ruled  off  the  track  on 
a  foul  and  shipped  on  a  tramp  steamer  to  France,  where  I 
fell  in  with  a  gang  of  pirates.  They  drove  me  like  a  steer  j 
and  took  me  everywhere  on  the  sea  with  them.  Finally  I 
kicked  over  the  traces  and  they  put  me  on  yonder  ship  and 
raced  me  over  the  herring  pond.” 

“Is  that  ship  a  pirate  of  the  Spanish  main?” 

“Don’t  know,”  replied  Snap,  shaking  his  head.  “You  see, 
they  kept  me  stalled  down  below.  They  were  afraid  of  me.  | 
for  I  got  a  cinch  on  them  by  discovering  where  they  put  all 
their  treasure,  and  I  suppose  they  thought  I’d  give  the  gov¬ 
ernment  a  tip  and  make  a  ten-to-one  shot  by  getting  the 
money  away  from  them.  That’s  the  only  reason  I  see  for 
them  trying  to  drown  me.” 

“Those  rascals  must  be  in  league  with  the  pirates  in  some 
way,”  said  Jack  thoughtfully.  “That’s  very  evident.  I’ll 
watch  them  closer  now.” 

“Say,  they’re  gaining  several  furlongs  on  us.” 

“I'm  afraid  they  will  overhaul  us  before  we  reach  the 
pier.” 

“Then,  what’s  the  matter  with  going  for  that  strip  of 
jutting  land?” 

Snap  pointed  at  a  tiny  promontory,  and  Jack  pulled  for  it. 

As  soon  as  their  pursuers  saw  their  intention  the  mate 
shouted: 

“Haul  to,  or  we’ll  fire  upon  you!”  in  very  good  English. 

“Not  for  an  instant!”  muttered  Jack.  “It’s  as  much  as 
our  lives  are  worth.” 

He  kept  on  rowing  as  fast  as  possible,  and  saw  the  mate 
raise  a  revolver,  aim  it  at  him  and  fire. 

“Down!”  exclaimed  Jack,  and  they  both  dodged. 

And  just  in  time  to  escape  the  screaming  bullet. 

Away  shot  the  skiff,  and  rounding  a  high  rock  that 
screened  them  from  the  shots  of  the  men  in  the  boat,  Jack 
beached  the  skiff. 

Then  they  both  sprang  ashore  and  dashed  in  amid  the 
bushes,  where  they  were  hidden  from  the  view  of  their  pur¬ 
suers,  and  made  a  detour  toward  Jack’s  grounds,  which  they 
reached  by  crossing  a  bi’idge  over  the  creek. 

Sinking  into  a  rustic  bench  within  a  rustic  summer-house 
beside  the  creek,  they  recovered  their  breath,  and  Snap 
asked,  anxiously,  of  the  boy  inventor: 

“Do  you  think  we  are  safe  here,  Mr. - ” 

“My  name  is  Jack — Jack  Wright,  and  you  can  call  me 
Jack  for  short.  I  ain’t  a  bit  alarmed  now — we  are  in  my 
own  grounds.” 

“Yours?”  echoed  the  jockey,  with  a  start  and  a  suspicious 
look  at  the  dirty  suit  of  blue  jeans  the  young  inventor  wore. 
“You  are  giving  me  a  steer - ” 

“Oh,  no!”  laughed  Jack  good-naturedly.  “I  own  this 
place.” 

“  1  hen  you’re  a  dark  horse  and  must  have  lots  of  sand.” 

“\ ou  said  you  knew  the  location  of  the  pirates’  treasure?’ 

“You  bet.  I  wish  I  didn’t  have  a  curb  of  poverty  on  my 

harness  or  I’d  buy  a  ship  and  make  a  sweepstake  of  the 

pirates’  gold,  and  come  back  a  millionah’e  a  dozen  times 
over.” 

“Suppose  I  were  to  put  such  a  vessel  at  your  disposal?” 

Why,  I’d  divide  the  purse  and  do  all  the  running  to 
get  it.” 

“You  have  no  home,  of  course?” 

“Nb.  I’ll  have  to  stable  in  some  farmer’s  paddock  to¬ 
night,  I  reckon.” 

•  Oh,  no,  you  won’t,”  quickly  replied  Jack,  who  took  quite 

a  fancy  to  the  uHecy.  “You  stay  here  with  me,  and  as  I’m 

going  to  the  Mediterranean  myself  in  a  submarine  boat  I’ve 
invented  to  exterminate  the  pirates  on  a  government  con-'' 
tract,  I'll  take  you  along  if  you  wish  to  go,  and  we’ll  com¬ 
bine  my  business  with  that  of  securing  the  pirates’  gold.” 

Snap  gazed  at  Jack  in  bewilderment  and  surprise. 

“Oh,  say,  what  are  you  stuffing  me  with  now?”  he  asked 
incredulously. 

Jack  gave  a  laugh  and  explained  the  matter  to  him,  where¬ 
upon  his  unbelief  turned  into  great  enthusiasm,  and  he 
expressed  a  desire  to  see  the  wonderful  submarine  boat 
and  declared  that  he  was  not  only  eager  to  go,  but  averred 
that  they  would  come  back  enormously  rich  from  their  trip 

At  that  moment  they  were  interrupted  by  the  sound  of 
oars  down  in  the  creek,  and  as  a  broad  flight  of  stairs 
opened  from  the  garden  down  to  the  water's  edge  at  that 
point  they  peered  out  and  saw  their  enemies  in  the  ship’s  ' 
quarter  boat  rowing  slowly  up  the  creek. 

The  boat  glided  on  to  the  handsome  brick  workshop  a 
narrow  examination  of  which  they  saw  the  sailors  making,  I 


and  they  heard  the  men  speaking  in  a  language  entirely  un- 
known  to  Jack  nil  the  while,  to  which  Snup  listened  with  the 

most  intense  interest.  .  ,  ,  ,  .,  ,  .  . 

Keeping  us  still  us  mice,  they  wutched  the  bout  turn 

around  presently  and  then  go  down  the  creek,  out  on  the 

bay  and  return  to  the  ship.  .  , 

Jack  glanced  at  Snap  and  saw  that  he  was  extiemely  agi- 

tated.  i  ,  . 

“Why,  what’s  the  matter  with  you?”  he  asked,  in  surprise. 

“Didn’t  you  hear  those  Moors  talking?”  demanded  the 

jockey  excitedly.  , ,  ,  „ 

“Of  course;  but  I  didn’t  comprehend  a  word  they  uttered, 

replied  Jack.  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,  ,,  ,  „ 

“Well,  I  did,”  said  Snap;  “and  by  the  shades  of  Maud  S, 
I’ve  got  dead  on  to  a  beautiful  pull  they  intend  to  put  on 
your  bridle.”  .  „ 

“What  did  they  say?”  asked  Jack,  with  a  frown. 

“They’ve  heard  that  you  invented  this  underwater  racer 
you  spoke  about  to  me,  and  their  leader,  Gulab  Akka,  is 
playing  you.  Making  out  he  is  going  to  buy  your  boat  for 
some  foreign  country,  he  intends  to  take  a  trip  with  you, 
learn  how  to  drive  the  boat,  put  a  curb  bit  on  you  with  a 
pistol,  steal  the  boat  and  carry  it  away  on  board  of  the 
Dragon  Fly  to  the  Spanish  main,  where  they  intend  to  use 
it  on  their  pirating  expeditions!” 

Jack  was  startled  at  this  revelation. 

“The  secret  is  out!”  he  muttered.  “I’m  glad  I  saved  your 
life,  for  now  I  know  their  plot,  and  shall  be  able  to  thwart 
it.  Snap,  you  have  paid  back  your  debt  of  gratitude  nobly. 
Lose  no  time,  but  come  with  rae  and  we  will  defeat  these 
scoundrels  and  land  them  all  in  a  deserved  jail.” 

“Are  you  going  to  handicap  them  by  a  raid  on  their  ship 
to-night  ?  ” 

“No;  but  I  am  going  to  lay  a  trap  into  which  they  are 
bound  to  fall  in  to-morrow,”  and  Jack  hastened  away  from 
the  summer-house  with  the  jockey. 


CHAPTER  III. 


THE  ELECTRIC  TURTLE.  • 


On  the  following  afternoon  Jack  and  his  three  friends  met 
in  the  young  inventor’s  handsome  dwelling,  and  having  per¬ 
fected  their  plans,  they  went  down  through  the  garden  to 
the  workshop,  and  opening  a  door  entered  a  room  filled  with 
models  of  numerous  strange  devices,  drawings  of  machinery, 
etc. 

This  was  Jack’s  private  office,  and  passing  through  a  door 
they  came  out  in  a  vast  room  with  all  sorts  of  machinery  in 
it  at  one  end,  while  at  the  other  was  a  canal  leading  out 
into  the  creek  by  means  of  two  big  doors  in  the  wall  of  the 
building. 

It  was  in  this  place  that  the  boy’s  wonderful  inventions 
were  put  together  and  launched  ready  for  use,  and  in  the 
water  there  floated  the  last  creation  of  his  inventive  brain. 

It  was  a  submarine  boat,  in  the  form  of  a  turtle,  one 
hundred  feet  long,  fifty  feet  wide  and  about  fourteen  feet 
deep,  the  entire  structure  being  made  of  galvanized  steel 
plates  an  inch  thick. 


There  was  a  railing  on  its  back,  surrounding  a  water-tight 
trap  door,  a  portion  of  the  shell  in  front  was  made  of  thick 
bailed  glass,  opening  into  a  pretty  pilot-house  within;  the 
four  enormous  legs  were  used  as  propellers,  the  tail  was 
utilized  as  a  rudder,  and  the  head  served  two  purposes. 

Worked  by  complex  machinery  as  the  rest  of  the  boat 
was,  the  beak  of  the  turtle  could  open,  seize  upon  any  ob¬ 
ject  and  tear  or  rend  it  to  pieces,  while,  when  not  so'  used, 
a  pneumatic  gun  of  tremendous  power  could  be  used  in  it. 

f  the  *raP  (loor  on  toP>  and  Jack  showed 
Snap  all  points  of  interest  about  his  novel  boat;  Fritz  and 
Tim  already  knew  all  about  it. 

In  back  of  the  pilot-house  was  a  combined  dinine  and 
sleeping  apartment,  a  galley  abaft  of  it,  and  the  sternmost 
chamber  was  used  as  a  storeroom  for  diving  apparatus 
arms,  ammunition  and  everv  necpssitv 

bout  would  be  likely  to  make  ty  f°r  Suoh  tr,ps  as  the 

Besides  these  things  the  rear  of  the  room  was  taken  ud  by 
u  dynamo  and  other  electrical  machinery,  imV  of  battery 
and  a  maze  of  copper  wires  J  h  uauei> 
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The  lower  half  of  the  boat  was  divided  into  five  compart¬ 
ments  tilled  with  air,  which  was  compressed  into  each  end 
room  when  the  water  was  let  in,  to  sink  the  boat  to  an> 

desired  depth,  and  vice  versa.  ,  ,  , 

Everything  was  fitted  up  in  the  most  elaborate  mannei  a 
enormous  cost,  and  as  Jack  pointed  at  the  enormous  fiame- 

work  and  braces,' he  said:  ,  ,  „  ... 

“We  could  descend  a  thousand  feet  below  the  surface  with¬ 
out  the  least  fear  of  the  enormous  pressure  of  water  crush¬ 
ing  our  boat.  It  has  cost  me  more  than  halt  my  toitune  , 
build  this  boat,  and  if  we  can  get  a  chance  at  the  Pirates 
treasure  I  may  repay  myself  the  big  outlay  of  money 

“And  do  you  mean  to  say  you  can  actually  travel  under 
water  in  this  thing?”  asked  Snap,  who  was  very  much  aston¬ 
ished  at  all  he  saw.  ,  ,  „  ,  T„  . 

“Yes;  and  stay  below  a  week,  if  necessary,  replied  Jack. 
“Do  you  see  those  radiators  in  the  floor?  They  connect  with 
air  reservoirs,  which  keep  these  rooms  constantly  supp  iec 
with  wholesome  atmosphere,  while  those  automatic  exhaust 
pipes  in  the  robf  carry  off  the  vitiated  air  to  the  water. 

“Vot  dime  is  it  now?”  asked  Fritz.. 

“Just  a  few  minutes  of  three.  Go  into  the  dynamo-room, 
Fritz,  and  attend  to  the  machinery.  Tim,  will  you  watch  the 

instruments  on  the  wall?”  , 

“Ay,  ay,  sir,”  replied  the  old  sailor,  stumping  over  to  a 

number  of  gauges  and  indicators,  by  which  Jack  could  tell 
the  speed,  depth,  gravity,  amount  of  power,  and  so  forth,  m 

the  pilot-house.  ,  •  i 

There  was  a  row  of  iron-barred  deadlights  running  along 
each  side  of  the  turtle,  before  which  were  fastened  powerful 
electric  reflecting  lights,  and  in  front  of  the  windows  of  the 
pilot-house,  on  the  neck  of  the  turtle,  which  was  a  fair-sized 
deck,  was  arranged  a  searchlight  of  75,000  candle  power, 
capable  of  penetrating  the  water  half  a  mile  ahead  beneath 
the  surface. 

Accompanied  by  Snap,  who  now  wore  a  decent  s  lit  of 
clothes,  Jack  entered  the  pilot-house  and  opened  a  window. 

Several  of  his  workmen  had  come  into  the  room  and  stood 
at  the  door  fastenings,  ready  to  swing  them  open  at  the 

Upon  seeing  everything  in  readiness,  Jack  shouted  his 

instructions.  ,  .  . 

The  door  then  swung  open,  and  the  moorings  were  cast 

off  the  boat.  .  ,  ,  i  i  ^ 

Having  seen  everything  clear  to  go  ahead,  the  boy  re¬ 
turned  to  the  wheel  beside  which  was  a  small,  circulai 
table,  on  top  of  which  were  a  number  of  rubber  levers,  speak¬ 
ing-tube  mouthpieces,  and  press  buttons. 

The  boy  turned  one  of  the  levers  communicating  the  elec¬ 
tric  currents  with  the  legs  of  the  turtle,  and  then  grasped 

the  wheel.  .  ,  .  • 

Instantly  the  enormous  legs  began  a  motion  in  exact  imi¬ 
tation  of  a  live  turtle  moving,  and  the  boat  glided  out  into 
the  creek. 

A  twist  of  the  wheel  curved  it  around  down  stream,  ano 
the  strange  boat,  with  its  upper  shell  submerged  to  the 
edges,  went  ahead,  while  the  men  in  the  shop  closed  the 

water-doors  again.  .  . 

As  the  turtle  neared  the  marble  staircase  leading  up  into 
Jack’s  garden,  two  men  appeared  there  and  the  boy  shut  olt 
Dower 

These  individuals  vrerc  Gulab  Akka  and  Caotain  .Leo  Rey¬ 
nard  of  the  Dragon  Fly,  and  they  had  come  there  in  answer 
to  a  note  the  boy  inventor  sent  them,  in  which  he.  invited 
them  to  come  aboard  the  turtle  on  itr  trial  trio,  stating  tna. 
one  of  his  men  informed  him  that  they  wanted  to  buy  his 

boat. 

He  now  wore  a  pretty  blue  costume  and  cap,  had  the 
grime  and  dirt  cleared  from  his  face  and  hands,  and  felt  sure 
they  would  not  recognize  him  as  the  seeming  laboring  boy 
in  blue  jeans  of  the  night  before. 

However,  there  was  danger  of  Snap  being  known,  so  he 

said  to  him:  . 

“Barrett,  your  cld  enemies  may  know  you,  despite  youi 

changed  appearance,  so  you  had  better  pass  into  the  store¬ 
room  and  remain  there  until  I  ring  an  electric  bell  sum- 

rnf“Verv  well,”  cheerfully  replied  tfe  jockey.  “I’d  like  to 
■  -;'ch  the  actio ru;  of  your  mount,  Jack,  but  as  I’m  riding 
*1  ;s  v/’r.  l  ng  od  Is.  I’ll  put  on  the  blinders  and  pas- 

jn  -  I-.  0£her  room  lb’  w  reach  th?  last  quarter-post.^ 

He  left  the  room  u.»d  Jack  ran  L.~.  up  to  Inc 
^ru.  Mooned  it. 


The  two  villains  came  down  to  the  waters  edge,  and  Jaci. 
saluted  them  through  the  open  window,  and  said: 

“You  are  Mr.  Gulab  Akka,  I  presume?” 

“I  have  the  pleasure,  sir,”  returned  the  Moor  politely. 

received  vour  invitation.”  ,  . 

“Come 'aboard,  then,”  said  Jack,  “by  the  trap  door  on 

top.” 

At  the  side  of  the  turtle’s  back  a  flight  of  indentations  had 
been  made  to  answer  for  steps,  and  the  two  men  ascended  to 
the  railed-in  deck,  when  the  trap  flew  open  by  a  hidden 
mechanism  controlled  by  Jack  and  they  descended  into  ne 
passage  leading  into  the  pilot-house. 

The  trap  door  was  closed  the  same  way  . it  was  openet.,  and 
the  two  men  followed  the  passage  and  joined  Jack,  who  had 

again  started  the  boat.  .  .  n  ,  , 

After  the  preliminary  conversation  bearing  upon  kruiab 
Akka’s  supposed  object,  during  which  Jack  saw  that  he  es¬ 
caped  recognition,  the  two  men  commented  favorably  upon 
the  peculiar  arrangement  of  the  boat,  and  were  then  shown, 
to  their  secret  delight,  how  it  was  operated.  .. 

“It  is  the  most  wonderful  vessel  I  have  ever  seen,  said 
Gulab  Akka  warmly;  “and  if  it  works  as  well  under  water 
as  it  does  on  the  surface  you  could  gam  an  independent  tor- 
tune  selling  your  patent  to  thetSultan  of  Morocco,  whom  1 
represent.” 

“You  have  not  seen  any  of  the  wonders  yet  which  my 
boat  can  perform,”  quietly  replied  Jack.  “Wait  till  \.e  gm 

out  on  the  bay.”  .  .  ..  ,  .  ,, 

“Heaven  save  us,  sir!”  said  Tim,  pointing  out  of  the  win¬ 
dow.  “Look  thar!”  ,  - 

The  shores  of  the  bay  were  lined  wnth  thousands  of  peo¬ 
ple  who  had  come  from  far  and  near  to  witness  the  per¬ 
formance  of  Jack’s  new  boat,  for  the  newspapers  had  gamed 
tidings  of  the  purposed  exhibition,  gave  marvelous  accounts 
of  what  might  be  expected,  and  every  one  who  heard  of  it 
came  flocking  to  the  scene  to  witness  it. 

The  pier,  the  shores,  the  housetops  and  rowboats,  fishing 
smacks- and  other  crafts  were  black  with  people,  farm  wag¬ 
ons  loaded  to  suftoc.ation,  carriages  and  vehicles  of  ail  de¬ 
scriptions  rolled  in  a  steady  stream  up  and  down  the  shore 
and  flags  and  bunting  floated  everywhere  in sight 

A  tremendous  cheer  arose  from  the  multitude,  that  roll ec 
like  muttering  thunder  to  the  skies  when  Jacks  boat  shot 
out  on  the  waves  of  the  bay;  handkerchie  s  waved,  hands 
clapped,  ladies  screamed,  boys  wflustled  and  yelled,  and  every 

one  became  excited.  .  ,  ,  _ _ 

The  boy  inventor  had  never  received  such  a  tumu.tuoin 
ovation  before,  and  it  made  his  nerves  tingle  and  his  lace  to 
flush  with  pride. 

“Once  they  thought  I  was  a  crazy  fool,  when  I  proposed  tc 
show  off  my  first  submarine  boat,”  said  Jack  cynically;  anc 
I  afterward  convinced  them  of  their  mistake.  iNow  see  what 

a  reception  they  are  giving  me!”  ■ 

He  turned  the  lever  to  its  fullest  extent  and  the  boat 
darted  ahead  at  the  rate  of  forty  miles  an  hour;  he.  stopped 
her  within  her  own  length;  he  curved  her  to  the  right  and 
to  the  left;  he  submerged  her  till  only  part  of  her  pilot-house 
windows  showed  on  the  surface,  and,  in  fact,  he  put  her 
through  every  maneuver  but  one  she  was  capable  °t; 

Then,  amid  the  applause  of  admiring  thousands,  he  bi  ought 
her  close  to  the  shore,  and,  opening  the  window7,  addressed 

the  multitude.  .  , 

“Mv  friends.”  said  he,  w7hen  the  noise  subsided,  I  have 
chown  you  that  my  boat  can  do  all  that  the  press,  has  claimed 
for  it.  '  (Cheers.)  And  I  have  therefore  disappointed  no  one 
But  thc^e  vet  remains  one  point  to  be  settled.  This  ciaf 
was  designed  as  a  boat  for  naval,  warfare.  It  is  supposed  tc 
fasten  upon  the  rudder  of  any  ship,  tear  it  oft  and  thus  leav 
the  vessel  helpless  at  the  mercy  of  its  opponent.  At  the 
ame  fine  (more  cheers)  it  is  able  to  plant,  a  torpedo  under 
he  hull  of  an  enemy’s  ship,  with  an  electric  wire  attached, 


the  nun  ui  an  ciicmjr  o  on*?'!  "**  - /  -  .  ,  „  <• 

and  blow  the  enemy  to  pieces,  after  retreating  to  a^  safe 
distance  under  water.  (Louder  applause.)  My  boav  can 
also  navigate  just  as  well  under  the  sea  with  us  as  upon 
the  surface.  Those  maneuvers  you,  of  course,  cannot  see. 
pu  t  shaU  prove  its  efficacy  as  a  torpedo  boat.  Lying  oft 
yonder  is  a  Moorish  ship  called  the  Dragon  Fly.  The  owner 
of  that  vessel  we  will  assume  to  be  my  enemy.  I  will  now 
attack  “lie  boat  in  the  manner  I  have  described,  and  you 
sy  all  wit  'W'is  a  ■  al  example  of  what  my  boat  can  do,  foi 

Flf  b’ow  Hie  ship  to  pieces!”  ,  _  ,  ,  ,  .. 

A Ml  u;M  r  of  upplmwv  followed  and  Jack  closed  the  win- 

;  t.oh.h  M:!:u  aval  the  captain  glanced  smilingly  at  each 
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other,  for  they  thought  Jack  was  gulling  the  spectators, 
ami  expected  to  see  him  go  through  a  mock  performance 
to  learn  which  they  were  most  intensely  eager. 

Hut  Jack  meant  every  word  he  uttered,  and  turning  an¬ 
other  lever  the  sea  water  was  pumped  into  the  turtle  and 
;'he  sank  beneath  the  surface  out  of  sight  of  the  eager  spec¬ 
tators. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


TWO  PECULIAR  CHAIRS. 


A  pale  green  darkness  overspread  the  interior  of  the 
turtle  when  it  sank  below  the  surface,  which  gradually  in¬ 
tensified  to  utter  darkness. 

Jack  turned  one  of  the  levers  on  the  table,  and  instantly 
every  arc  light  on  board  the  boat  burst  into  a  dazzling  glow 
that  half  blinded  them  for  a  moment. 

As  soon  as  they  .became  accustomed  to  it,  they  saw  an 
effulgent  halo  of  light  streaming  out  upon  the  surrounding 
water  from  the  deadlights  for  a  radius  of  fifty  yards  in 
every  direction,  while  a  broad  shaft  shot  from  the  search¬ 
light  a  mile  ahead  like  a  locomotive  headlight. 

Every  swimming  fish  within  the  bounds  of  the  lig'ht  could 
be  plainly  seen,  and  ejaculations  of  wonder  burst  from  the 
strangers  on  the  boat. 

Jack,  Tim  and  Fritz  wrere  accustomed  to  the  novel  sight, 
so  it  did  not  affect  them  in  the  remotest  degree. 

The  boy  let  his  boat  descend  very  slowly,  in  order  to  ac¬ 
custom  the  strangers  to  the  increased  weight  of  the  atmos¬ 
phere,  and  having  attained  a  depth  of  two  fathoms,  he 
stopped  the  graduated  influx  of  water  and  started  the  legs 
moving  in  a  swimming  motion,  when  the  boat  started  ahead 
at  its  present  suspension. 

“You  can  see  several  advantages  the  turtle’s  legs  have 
over  the  propellers  I  used  to  employ,”  said  Jack.  “In  the 
first  place,  they  can  be  folded  up  under  the  shell  when  not 
needed;  in  the  second  place,  spread  out,  they  graduate  the 
descent  evenly  and  prevent  a  sudden  drop  downward:  in  tbp 
third  place,  their  great  sweep  gives  more  speed,  and  in  the 
fourth  place  they  can  bring  the  boat  to  the  surface  quicker.” 

“What  reason  had  you  for  employing  a  turtle  model?” 
asked  Gulab  Akka. 

“Several,”  replied  the  boy.  “It  gives  me  more  room,  more 
strength,  as  much  speed,  and  less  draught:  for  on  the  sur¬ 
face  we  can  ran  in  six  feet  of  water,  if  necessary,  and 
therefore  go  where  ships  can’t  follow'.” 

“Excellent  reasons!  But  how  good  the  air  is!  Save  for 
a  faint  sense  of  oppression,  slight  giddiness  and  a  slower 
beating  of  my  heart,  I  can  find  nothing  disagreeable  in  our 
present  situation.” 

“Of  course  not,”  said  Jack.  “But  pray  be  seated,  gentle¬ 
men,  and  I  will  soon  show  you  a  sight  that  will  amaze  you 
a  g»'eat  deal.”  *  / 

There  were  twro  easy-looking  arm-chairs  standing  inviting¬ 
ly  in  front  of  Jack,  on  either  side  of  the  bimuH'1-  a^d  the 
tw’o  rascals  promptly  occupied  them  and  kept  their  glances 
fixed  upon  the  water  ahead,  where  they  saw7  that  thousands 
of  curious  fishes,  attracted  by  the  glare  of  the  electric 
lights,  were  playfully  spoiting  in  the  brilliant  sheen. 

“It  is  simply  wonderful!”  remarked  Gulab  Akka,  in  the 
Moorish  language  to  the  bearded  captain.  “Few  men  have 
ever  witnessed  the  marvels  we  have  seen.  I  would  not  lose 
possession  of  this  boat  for  ten  million  francs.  I  imagine 
what  immense  advantage  it  would  be  to  us  stealing  upon 
our  prey  unseen  beneath  the  water,  rendering  it  heluless 
and  thus  have  it  at  our  mercy!”  neipiess,  , 

“Not  to  lose  advantage  of  this  chance  of  having  it  so 
close  to  our  boat,”  responded  the  captain,  “as  soon  as  we 
have  seen  them  operate  the  boat  to  our  entire  enlightenment 
we  will  shoot  them  down  like  dogs  wdth  the  weapons  we 
carry  concealed  in  our  belts,  and  seize  the  boat.  We  can 
then  make  a  hawser  fast  to  it,  secure  the  other  end  to  the 
Dragon  Fly  and  go  aboard  of  our  ship,  raise  sail,  and  tow 
the  turtle  away.” 

“Exactly  the  plan!”  assented  Gulab  Akka,  wdth  an  evil 
smile  hoveling  over  his  sinister  face.  “We  are  more  than 
a  match  for  the  three,  and  if  we  act  promptly  we  will  not 
have  anv  trouble  to  succeed.” 

“Gentlemen,”  said  Jack,  interrupting  their  conversation 
“we  have  arrived  close  to  the  Dragon  Fly,  and  we  will  as- i 
cend  to  the  surface.  You  can  then  request  all  of  your  crew 


I  o  take  to  the  boats  and  witness  the  performance,  and  I  am 

ure  they  will  be  greatly  edified.” 

“Thank  you,  sir;  1  shall  be  pleased  to  do  so,  said  the 

.vloor,  showing  his  teeth  in  a  wicked  smile. 

Jack  thereupon  turned  a  lever,  pumping  the  watet  out  of 

.is  boat,  stopped  the  propelling  legs,  and  gradual  1>  sent  his 
boat  to  the  surface,  for  had  he  come  up  too  rapidly  the 
change  from  the  dense  to  the  rarer  ati.iospheie  \.ould  hc»ve 

overcome  them.  ,  ,. 

When  the  turtle  emerged  she  was  close  to  the  ship. 

The  spectators  on  shore  cheered  the  boats  reappeal ance. 
and  those  who  had  glasses  leveled  them  at  it  with  eaffer 
interest,  while  the  boats  were  kept  back  by  guards  in  skills, 
30  as  not  to  interfere  with  the  movements  of  the  turtle. 

While  Jack  sent  his  boat  circling  around  the  ship,  Tim 
and  Fritz,  on  the  two  decks,  were  inspecting  the  hull  and 
machinery  in  search  of  any  defects  that  needed  remedying, 
and  Gulab  Akka  opened  one  of  the  water-tight  windows  and 
shouted,  in  Moorish,  to  his  men: 

“All  hands  take  to  the  boats  and  witness  the  performance. 
In  five  minutes  return  aboard  the  Dragon  Fly  and  prepare 
sails  for  a  quick  departure.  We  must  drag  this  boat  away 
and  put  right  out  to  sea  as  fast  as  possible  in  orde,r  to  es¬ 
cape  capture.” 

The  dark,  scowling  rascals,  who  all  knew  about  the  plot 
of  their  leader,  responded  with  a  hoarse  cry  of  assent,  and 
obeyed. 

Down  came  the  boats,  one  by  one,  filled  with  a  suspiciously 
large  crew7,  until  every  one  of  them  had  abandoned  the  ship, 
and  the  majestic  Dragon  Fly  swung,  alone  and  deserted,  at 
its  anchor  chain. 

“Is  everything  clear?”  asked  Jack. 

“Everything  is  clear,  sir,”  replied  Gulab  Akka. 

“Resume  your  seat  and  w^tch  me  closely,  then.” 

Upon  saying  w'hich  Jack  shut  the  window  and  saw  that 
the  Moors  had  drawn  off  some  distance  from  the  ship. 

The  boy  then  backed  his  boat,  and  aiming  the  turtle’s  jaws 
carefully  at  the  anchor  chain,  he  drove  it  forward  and  turned 
a  lever  which  flung  open  the  turtle’s  beak  and  turned  the 
head  sidewise. 

Ahead  shot  the  boat  like  a  flash,  and  the  jaws  caught  the 
thick  anchor  chain,  gave  a  sudden  twist,  and  cut  it  in  two 
as  if  it  wrere  merely  snapping  a  thread,  so  powerful  was 
the  shock. 

On  sped  the  boat  in  a  circle  toward  the  ship’s  stern,  and 
the  liberated  Dragon  Fly  began  to  drift  with  the  tide. 

Gulab  Akka  and  his  captain  started  with  surprise,  and  an 
angry  look  overspread  their  faces. 

“Why,”  gasped  the  astonished  Moor,  “you  have  cut  our 
cable  in  earnest!” 

“Of  course  I  have,”  coolly  replied  Jack.  “That’s  what  I 
intended  to  do.” 

“But,  sir,  w7e  thought  you  w7as  only  jesting.” 

“Oh,  no;  1  was  in  deadly  earnest,  I  can  assure  you.” 

“But  w7e  cannot  permit  this  to  go  on,  you  know7.  It  -is 
too  serious.” 

“Nonsense,  my  good  fellow7!  I  am  not  half  through  yet.” 

“What  do  you  mean  by  that,  sir?” 

“I  am  going  to  tear  the  rudder  off  next — wratch  me.” 

“No,  sir!  Never,  sir!  You  are  ruining  our  ship!” 

“That  is  just  exactly  what  the  spectators  ashore  expect  to 

“Outrageous!”  gasped  Gulab  Akka.  “You  must  stop, 

He  was  about  to  bound  to  his  feet  from  the  chair  when 
Jack  touched  one  of  the  press  buttons  and  there  flew  several 
steel  bands  out  of  the  soft  padding  of  the  chairs  that  en¬ 
circled  the  two  men  and  held  them  in  their  seats  as  if'bv  a 
vise! 

They  were  thus  rendered  perfectly  helpless,  for  the  hidden 
mechanism  worked  by  electricity  was  very  strong  and  pin¬ 
ioned  their  arms  and  legs  so  tightly  that  they  could  not 
move  them  an  inch  to  help  themselves. 

Both  men  were  terribly  amazed  and  stricken  speechless  for 
a  moment. 

They  looked  first  at  their  bonds,  then  at  Jack,  and  a  blank 
look  shone  in  their  fiery  eyes,  and  a  deathly  pallor  over¬ 
spread  their  faces.  F  over 

Gradually,  however,  they  recovered  from  their  astonish¬ 
ment,  and  finding  utterance  at  last,  they  both  began  to  rave 
swear  and  make  desperate  but  futile  efforts  to  i#t  awav 

Jack  laughed  at  them.  ay* 

“Gentlemen,”  he  said  coolly,  “y0u  are  both  my  prisoners" 

Wm  pnsoneis  .  gasped  the  Moor,  with  a  violent  start. 


see. 


or 
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You  cannot  budge  from  those  chairs  till  1 


“Exactly  so. 
release  you." 

‘But  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  outrage?”  raved  the 

Moor. 

‘I  will  explain,"  said  Jack,  as  he  touched  an  electric  bell 

button. 

Snap  Barrett  came  in,  in  answer  to  the  summons. 

The  moment  the  two  conspirators  saw  him,  they  started 

with  alarm. 

"Do  you  want  me?”  he  asked,  as  he  eyed  the  prisoners 

savagely. 

t  “Just  a  moment.  Do  you  recognize  this  man,  Gulab 
tikka?”  he  added,  turning  upon  the  two  discomfited  men. 

“No;  I  never  saw  him  before!”  flared  the  Moor  furiously. 

"You  lie!  He  is  the  fellow  you  gave  your  crew  orders  to 
f  e  to  the  rocks  to  drown.  ’Twas  I  who  saved  him  after 
.learing^  you  and  your  captain  speak  of  it  at  the  Sea  Spider 
House  last  night.  And  he  exnosed  your  villainy.  T  know 
how  you  designed  to  steal  my  boat,  but  I  have  baffled  you.” 

A  string  of  expletives  in  Moorish  pealed  from  their  lips. 

“In  retaliation  I  am  going  to  destroy  your  ship  and  im¬ 
prison  you  all!  Watch!”  said  Jack,  and  he  sent  the  boat 
flying  at  the  ship’s  rudder,  full  force. 

The  jaws  seized  it  and  the  motion  of  the  legs  was  reversed 
•when  the  rudder  was  torn  from  its  post,  causing  the  pirates 
!co  curse  aloud. 

Releasing  the  bi’okcn  rudder,  Jack  sent  his  boat  below  the 
urface  just  as  the  sailors  in  the  quarter  boats  rowed  in 
alarm  toward  their  ship. 

Catching  the  keel  of  the  shin  by  the  jaws,  he  started  the 
turtle  shoreward,  and  dragged  the  ship  along  with  it. 

When  the  ship  was  in  plain  sight  of  every  one  on  shore, 
the  boy  left  the  wheel  in  Tim’s  hands,  after  stopping  the 
turtle,  and  taking  a  copper  cylinder  from  the  storeroom,  the 
end  of  it  being  furnished  with  a  needle  like  a  spike,  he  fas¬ 
tened  an  electric  wire  to  a  binding  post  in  the  other  end  and 
.  then  opened  a  trap  door  in  the  floor. 

A  short  flight  of  stairs  gave  him  access  to  a  fair-sized 
L  •  room  in  the  turtle’s  neck,  in  which  stood  a  pneumatic  gas 
Jsl  gun,  already  loaded.  Into  this  he  put  the  cylinder  and 
I  [turned  a  lever. 

,  ;  The  gun  shot  the  cylinder  out  of  the  turtle’s  mouth,  and 
+he  spike  stuck  in  the  hull  of  the  ship,  attaching  the  torpedo 
\\  there. 

The  turtle  was  then  released  from  the  ship,  backed  off, 

J  and  Jack  touched  one  of  the  press  buttons  on  the  table,  when 
j'  an  electric  spark  flew  through  the  wire  attached  to  the 
;  cartridge,  and  it  exploded. 

The  ship  was  blown  to  fragments,  to  the  amazement  of  the 
A  spectators  on  shore. 

|jb  The  crew  of  the  Dragon  Fly,  dismayed  at  what  had  hap- 
W]  pened  to  their  boat,  put  to  sea  immediately  and  Jack  ran  his 
boat  into  the  creek,  after  which  he  released  the  prisoner's 
i  hands  and  turned  them  over  to  the  police  authorities  and  they 
were  put  in  prison.  But  the  lockup  being  but  a  very  weak 
j  affair  it  did  not  shelter  the  prisoners  long,  as  it  was  attacked 
that  night  by  the  Moorish  crew  and  its  inmates  rescued  and 
if  carried  off,  much  to  the  chagrin  of  Jack  Wright  and  his 
friends. 

jack  now  gave  his  attention  to  the  Turtle,  and  two  days 
after,  accompanied  by  Tim,  Fritz  and  Barrett,  put  to  sea, 
bound  for  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Spanish  main.  /|t  . 

Nothing  of  importance  transpired  on  their  way  worthy  of  pjrcte. 
mention,  except  that  the  Turtle  behaved  in  a  splendid  Manner'  Nearly 
and  proved  herself  all  that  Jack  had  expected.  ^  i  dv  ’  1 


w 


nci  pruvtu  nciacii  UU  uiav 

Barrett  had  told  Jack  that  the  treasure  the  Moorp  desired 
,-as  at  Cabrera,  one  of  the  Belearic  Islands,  which  was  the 
pirates’  stronghold. 

One  day  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  were  sjgnted. 

The  turtle  passed  into  the  Straits  of  Gibraltar  that  night, 
rnd  on  the  following  morning  sighted  the  Spanish  main, 
wifhin  a  league  of  shore  of  which  Frltv  descried  •'  shin 

hearing  down  upon  them  from  the  eastward,  under  full  sail. 
“Sail  ho!  Sail  ho!”  shouted  the  Dutch  boy. 

Jack  came  in  from  the  dining-room  whore  he  had  been 

taking  breakfast.  .  ,  ‘  . 

“What  is  it,  Fritz?”  he  queried,  peering  out  the  window. 
“Dot  vhas  a  full-ricked  ship  vonct,  nit  dor  English  flack 

n 

'  yes;  a  league  off  our  starboard.  She’s  English.” 

?  « Vot  you  t’ink  she  vhas?” 

‘Evidently  a  packet  ship.” 

“V«  vhas  shpoke  mit  her/” 

“Vo  need  of  it  unless— hello!  See  there!” 


He  pointed  off  to  the  port  side  where  the  rockv  bluffs  of 
a  distant  headland  arose  from  the  sea,  and  following  with 
his  glance  the  direction  indicated  the  Dutch  boy  saw  a  large 
schooner  dart  from  the  shore  with  extraordinary  speed  and 
steer  straight  for  the  packet. 

“Her  speed  is  simply  marvelous!”  exclaimed  Jack,  in 
amazement,  as  he  grasped  a  glass.  “Yet  there  is  only  a  fair 
breeze  blowing.” 

“Vot  makes  dot  schooner  go  so  fast,  den?”  demanded 
Fritz. 

“That’s  just  what  puzzles  me.  She  is  making  at  least  fif¬ 
teen  knots  an  hour,  in  a  fair  knot  breeze.  I  can’t  under¬ 
stand  it.” 

“See  how  gwiek  she  vhas  overhaul  dot  backet  ship.” 

“Within  half  an  hour  the  schooner  will  run  athwai’t  its 
bows.” 

Jack  directed  his  glass  at  the  perplexing  schooner  a  mo¬ 
ment,  and  then  he  saw  a  solution  of  the  mystery. 

There  was  a  narrow  wake  of  foam  astern  of  the  schooner, 
but  few  men  upon  her  deck,  and  on  either  quarter  what 
looked  like  several  huge  bales  of  merchandise  prepared  for 
transit. 

“She’s  furnished  with  a  propeller!”  said  the  boy.  “See 
the  foamy  wake — that’s  a  sure  sign  of  it.  Yet  it  must  be 
naphtha  that  works  her,  for  I  don’t  see  any  smokestack,  nor 
any  sign  of  smoke.” 

“Dot  vhas  funny  as  noding  I  effer  seen,”  said  Fritz. 

They  watched  the  peculiar  schooner  until  it  arrived  within 
a  hundred  yards  of  the  packet,  upon  the  decks  of  which  they 
saw  a  number  of  sailors  peering  over  the  bulwarks  at  the 
stranger. 

The  crew  of  the  schooner  then  suddenly  pulled  the  tar¬ 
paulins  aside,  and  showed  that  the  seeming  bales  were 
really  a  number  of  large  guns. 

An  instant  later  up  through  the  hatches  and  out  of  fore¬ 
castle  and  cabin  poured  scores  of  armed  men,  and  a  shot  was 
fired  athwart  the  course  of  the  packet,  sternly  ordering  its 
crew  to  haul  to. 

At  the  same  time  a  huge,  black  flag,  with  a  white  skull 
and  crossbones  in  the  center  was  hoisted  up  to  the  schoon¬ 
er’s  truck  and  flaunted  its  folds  to  the  breeze. 

“It’s  a  pii'ate!”  ejaculated  Jack,  in  startled  tones. 

“Shiminey  Christmas!”  gasped  Fritz.  “Dey  vhas  goin’  for 
dot  backet  ship!” 

Jack  rang  a  call  bell  and  Tim  and  Snap  came  running  in 

But  at  that  moment  a  most  startling  event  happened. 


CHAPTER  V. 

- S*  'T3 I’E AM SMlt'. 

The  packet  ship  had  hauled  up  in  the  wind  upon  receiving 
the  pii'ate’s  stei-n  order  to  do  so,  and  now  swung  off  on  a  ' 
new  tack. 

As  soon  as  she  laid  over  on  the  wind,  there  came  the 
sound  of  the  boatswain’s  whistle,  piping  all  hands  on  deck, 
and  a  crew  much  bigger  than  that  of  the  pirate’s  swarmed 
out. 

Within  two  minutes  several  gangways  were  thrown  open, 
and  to  the  tune  of  a  martial  band  several  guns  of  heavy 
calibre  were  run  out  the  ports  and  wei‘e  rapidly  fired  at  the 


every  man  who  just  came  out  on  the  deck  of  the 
packet  ship  wore  the  uniform  of  marines  in  the  English 
navy,  and  were  armed  with  muskets,  cutlasses  and  small 
weapons. 

“By  Jove!”  ejaculated  Jack.  “It’s  a  masked  man-o’-war, 
rmd  evidently  has  been  cruising  these  waters  to  invite  an 
aPn/'V  from  the  pirates.” 

“Goldurn  mv  buttons,  if  you  ain’t  right!”  chuckled  Tim 
with  a  grin;  “an’  it’s  as  neat  a  trick  as  ever  I  seen  played 
in  a’l  mv  horn  days.” 

The  pirates  were  more  amazed  than  our  friends  were  when 
the  frigate's  shots  came  tearing  through  their  rigging  and 
crashing  into  the  hull  of  their  vessel. 

Recovering  themselves,  however,  they  hastened  to  get 
away  from  such  an  ugly  enemy,  and  fired  several  shots  as 
they  ran. 

One  of  these  shots  carried  away  one  of  the  packet’s  masts 
making  it  difficult  menage  tlw  shin,  whereupon  the  pirates 
had  a  great  advantage  by  utilizing  their  naphtha  power  in 
getting  out  of  range  of  the  Englishman’s  guns. 

Several  more  shots  were  exchanged-  the  pirate  getting 


JACK  WRIGHT  AND  HIS  ELECTRIC  TURTLE. 


the  be.t  of  the  battle,  as  it  worked  all  around  its  crippled 
enemy,  when  Jack  ordered  everything  made  water-tight  on 
board  of  the  turtle. 

“1  am  going  to  aid  the  frigate,”  he  remarked. 

‘•Everything’s  ready,”  said  Snap. 

“Then,  to  your  stations,  boys!” 

A  moment  afterward  the  turtle  went  under  water,  and 
pausing  in  its  descent  within  two  fathoms  of  the  surface, 
Jack  sent  it  speeding  toward  the  pirate’s  vessel. 

It  was,  of  course,  next  to  impossible  to  locate  a  vessel 
that  was  dodging  about  as  the  pirate  was,  with  any  degree 
of  accuracy,  without  seeing  it;  but  Jack  had  foreseen  such 
a  want  arising,  and  furnished  his  boat  with  an  apparatus 
that  suited  his  needs.  , 

In  the  center  of  the  table  upon  which  the  levers  were 
fastened  a  disc  two  feet  in  diameter  was  painted  pure  white, 
and  directly  above  it  in  the  ceiling  there  was  a  telescopic 
pipe  several  inches  in  diameter,  at  the  top  of  which  was 
fastened  a  lens,  opposite  an  opening  in  it,  whose  focal 
strength  was  equal  to  the  length  and  depth  of  the  tube. 

Near  it  was  a  plane-reflector  placed  at  an  angle  of  45  de¬ 
grees,  which  threw  the  image  of  any  object  to  which  the 
lens  might  be  directed  on  the  painted  disc  on  the  table  in 
a  non-inverted  position  in  the  dai’k. 

It  was  called  a  camera-obscura. 

There  were  no  lights  on  the  boat,  and  in  the  darkness 
only  the  white  sui'face  of  the  table  was  plain  to  be  seen 
under  water. 

Jack  grasped  a  suspended  rod,  and,  moving  it,  the  tele¬ 
scopic  tube  arose  to  the  surface  of  the  sea  and  the  lens  re¬ 
flected  down  on  the  white  table  an  exact  picture  of  every¬ 
thing  that  transpired  on  the  sea  in  the  direction  at  which 
the  camera  was  pointed. 

The  boy  saw  the  images  of  the  two  ships  clearly  reflected 
on  the  board,  every  movement  of  and  upon  them  being 
sharply  shown. 

By  this  means,  while  hidden  himself  under  water,  he  could 
see  everything  that  transpired  upon  the  surface,  even  being 
able  to  distinguish  people’s  features,  all  natural  colors,  etc. 

The  frigate  was  struggling  desperately  to  maneuver  in  a 
position  to  get  a  shot  at  its  enemy,  but  the  pirate  easily 
eluded  it  by  the  aid  of  its  active  propeller,  and  was  Dom- j 
barding  it  with  shot  after  shot,  that  soon  must  sink  the ) 
■Englishman. 

Jack  started  his  boat  for  the  pirate,  directing  his  course 
by  the  reflection. 

In  this  manner  he  got  under  its  keel  and  then  withdrew 
the  camera. 

He  now  had  the  pirate  exactly  where  he  wanted  it,  and 
pumping  water  out  of  the  forward  part  of  the  turtle,  he 
brought  its  head  to  the  surface. 

The  moment  it  got  in  line  with  the  pirate’s  propeller  Jack 
caused  the  jaws  to  fasten  upon  the  blades,  and  with  one 
wrench  the  wheel  was  rent  from  the  shaft,  demolishing  it. 

Such  a  shock  ran  through  the  naphtha  schooner  that  all 
the  crew,  imagining  it  was  struck  by  a  thunderbolt,  rushed 
to  the  side  and  peered  over. 

Jack  viewed  the  damage  through  the  pilot-house  window. 

“She  is  crippled!”  jubilantly  said  the  boy. 

“Ay,  lad;  but  she  can  work  her  sails  yet,”  said  Tim. 

“Not  without  a  rudder.  I’ll  tear  it  off.” 

As  he  spoke  he  started  the  turtle  forward  again  and  just 
as  it  got  a  grip  on  the  pirate’s  rudder  the  rascals  on  deck 
saw  it.  .  ( 

Imagining  it  was  some  monster  of  the  sea  bent  upon  de¬ 
stroying  their  vessel,  they  shouted  an  alarm  and  prepared 
to  defend  themselves.  i 

The  boy  inventor  turned  a  lever  and  with  one  mighty  jerk 
the  turtle  ripped  the  rudder  from  the  stern-post  of  '  the 
schooner. 

Instantly  the  vessel  rounded  up  in  the  wind. 

She  was  now  rendered  entirely  helpless,  and  the  masked 
frigate  sai'ed  nearer  to  her,  unaware  of  the  trouble,  and 
began  to  pound  her  with  shot  and  shell  with  angry  vim. 

The  schooner  was  entirely  unmanageable,  and  wholly  at 
the  mercy  of  the  English  marines,  owing  to  Jack's  work. 

But  the  pirates  were  trying  to  avenge  themselves  i'ust 
then  upon  the  supposed  giant  turtle. 

One  of  the  men  lit  the  fuse  of  a  bombshell  and  held  it 
over  the  taffrail  to  let  it  drop  on  the  submarine  boat  and 
blowr  it  to  pieces. 

Fortunately  Jack  saw  it  in  time  to  start  the  turtle  ahead. ! 

It  plunged  under  the  ship  just  as  the  man  dropped  the 
shell,  and  having  no  time  to  sihk,  scraped  and  grated  along 
the  hull  with  a  loud  sound  and  a  fearful  jarring  motion. 


xt  u  honeath  the  pirate,  when  the  bomb 

No  sooner  was  it  well  pem-aui  LI‘_.  nff 


burst  with  a  terrific  explosion  that  blew  the  stern  off 

I  schooner.  .  ,  .  . 

fcihe  began  to  fill  rapidly  and  sink.  fortunatelv 

The  shock  upon  the  turtle  was  f^^ful,  fortunatel* 

it  escaped  all  injury,  although  the  settling  schoonu  came 

d°PunshTgn  ihe  turtle  below  it,  "a‘ural  ™ yigko™ 

air  in  the  rooms  began  to  expand  so  that  the  navigators 

could  hardly  breathe  it.  .  .  .  ,  ,  , 

In  one  minute  Jack  and  his  friends  niijit  have  _en  a, 
phyxiated,  but  realizing  their  danger,  the  b o  •  in.  ;  y 
started  the  pumps,  compressing  the  atmospheri 5  into  tne 
reservoir  forward,  let  in  sea  water  to  sink  the  bow ,  and 
arranged  the  distributing  radiators.  , 

Relief  came  to  their  lungs  at  once,  for  the  turtle  punned 
down  under  the  water,  the  air  regulated  itself,  and  they 
got  clear  of  the  sinking  schooner  for  an  instant,  and  came  to  a 


pause  again. 

Jack  glanced  out  the  windows.  , 

A  number  of  ropes  had  become  twisted  around^  one  of  tnc, 
arms  of  the  turtle,  the  other  ends  fastened  to  the  schoon¬ 
er’s  rigging,  and  the  boy  began  to  devise  a  means  of  getting 
rid  of  them,  when  down  came  their  sinking  boat  past  them, 
going  to  the  bottom. 

The  moment  it  got  to  the  end  of  the  slack  of  the  ropes  ltl 
began  to  pull  the  turtle  down  with  it.  I 

There  was  no  way  to  prevent  their  descent,  and  the  rapid¬ 
ity  of  the  sudden  dragging  to  the  bottom  greatly  affected  thej 
four  inmates  of  the  turtle. 

The  pressure  to  be  supported  increases  by  one  atmosphere  ( 
for  every  thirty-two  feet  of  the  depth,  while  on  the  surface 
they  were  under  only  one. 

A  rapid  transference  from  one  pressure  to  another  so 
different  began  to  make  their  blood  rush  to  their  heads; 
there  came  a  fearful  singing  in  their  ears  that  momentarily 
grew  into  a  veritable  roar;  their  eyeballs  seemed  on  the 
verge  of  bursting,  terrible  headaches  assailed  them,  and  they 
began  to  bleed  at  the  eyes,  ears,  nose  and  mouth. 

Fortunately  they  came  to  the  bottom  of  a  depth  of  only 
one  hundred  feet,  subjected  to  a  pressure  of  but  little  more 
than  four  atmospheres,  and  presently  got  over  the  ill  effects" 
of  their  rapid  descent. 

But  at  what  a  wonderful  spot  had  the  boat  sunk! 

It  looked  to  Jack,  when  he  recovered,  as  if  they  were  sur¬ 
rounded  by  houses. 


With  a  cry  of  surprise  he  started  all  the  electric  lights 
blazing,  and  his  friends  gave  vent  to  ejaculations  of  the 
most  intense  astonishment,  for  they  saw  that  they  were  in 
the  midst  of  an  ancient  city  buried  beneath  the  waves  of  the 
strait,  close  to  where  it  broadens  into  the  sea. 

Various  estimates  of  the  width  of  the  strait  from  the  time 
of  Seynmus  of  Chio,  in  the  year  143  B.  C.,  up  to  the  present 
time  show  that  the  strait  has  gradually  enlarged  from  re¬ 
mote  times  to  the  present. 

Between  Africa  and  Europe  there  once  were  two  wooded 
isles  on  which  were  built  a  temple  and  altars  by  the  ancients 
in  honor  of  a  mythical  god  which  were  called  the  Pillars  of 
Hercu  es  near  which  stood  the  city  of  Mellaria.  In  time 
the  islands  sunk.  It  was  into  this  city  beneath  the  waves 
they  had  fallen! 

The  sunken  schooner  lay  a  short  distance  away. 

If  was  impossible  to  get  to  the  surface  without  freeing 
the  turtle  s  !eg  of  the  ropes  that  bound  and  held  it  down. 

1  ??  st  don  oul  (ilvirJ5  suits  and  leave  the  boat,”  said 

Jack,  after  a  survey  of  the  situation,  as  he  let  in  enough 
sea  water  to  hold  the  turtle  to  the  bottom.  “Fritz,  come  with 


me 


go 


,}  ah !  assented  the  Dutch  boy  eagerly.  “I  vhas  glad  to 


I  hey  went  into  the  storeroom  and  put  on  their  suits  of 
armor,  which  had  glass  — —  ■  -  -  eir  suns  01 


rtiiod  'wUh'con^osS^iF'S  X.AI-fo  fe?' 

helmets,  and  fitted  with  audiphoncs  so  they  could  uflk  tTeach 
a  close?,  shut1  tile  °door.  Opened  a’’ fZ 

the  sea  water  into  the  closet  ...  '?P  at.  the  ®“*e*  admitting 

found  themselves  on  the  se-i  bottom*  bassin£  through,  thoyj 
the  turtle  was  q u ietl y  restfn ’uW,h 6 re,’  “p.?,n  »«**> 

A  ,n„st  curious  scene^urrmind^ 

Strewn  over  the  sandy  bottom  were  thousand?*- 


stars  and  prickly  sea  urchins  <  f  t 
varied  colors. 


10  most  curious 


orni>  at 


sea 
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they  embarked  oil  the  turtlc^nd  started  on  their  cruise  of 
adventure. 

The  news  of  their  intentions  had  spread  among  the  villag- 

ilia  ers,  and  when  the  turtle  glided  out  on  the  bay  with  flags 

:  wj  flying  at  the  top  of  the  portable  poles  on  her  deck,  Jack  saw 

lt  a  that  every  man.  woman  and  child  in  the  town  had  come 
ng 

down  to  the  water's  edge  to  see  them  off. 
afl  A  band  of  music  burst  into  melody,  guns  were  fired,  people 
’ts  \  cheered  and  handkerchiefs  were  waved  as  the  turtle  sped 
lers  across  the  bay,  and  our  friends  on  the  boat  responded  with 
ners'*louts  aU(*  tlie  discharge  of  firearms  from  the  deck  of  the 
amedurtle. 

|J\e-v  But  as  soon  as  they  opened  up  the  headland,  Wrightstown 
v  iitt ‘ded  from  view,  all  sounds  ceased,  and  they  found  them¬ 
selves  launched  upon  their  journey,  with  the  sun  going  down 
amid  a  bank  of  threatening  storm  clouds,  and  the  sea  assum¬ 
ing  a  murky  aspect. 

A  league  away  to  the  windward  Jack  descried  a  huge 
transatlantic  steamer  forging  ahead  to  the  eastward  with  a 
stream  of  dense,  black  smoke  pouring  from  fts  smokestack, 
It  wfind  directing  a  powerful  binocular  at  it  for  a  few  moments 
finallv  turned  to  Tim  with: 

ira°T 

Ideni  "Slie’s  French;  and  the  name  is  La  Champagne.” 

tt  be  “Boun’  fur  Havre  from  Newr  York,  I  reckon,”  said  Tim, 

Id  o^eflectively. 

“ A  regular  racer,  too,”  said  Snap.  “She’s  going  at  a  twenty- 
ain.  „ 

Jothmile  salt. 

•  the  “Plenty  fast  enough  for  us  to  keep  company  with  her  across 
met  the  sea,”  replied  Jack.  “I’ll  run  along  with  her  for  the 
J?1  >sake  of  company.” 

“Now  if  dot  wessel  vhas  Sherman,”  said  Fritz,  regretfully, 
>ks  "mebbe  I  vhas  got  some  Measure  mit  shpoken  by  der  bas- 
ste  sengers  somedimes  alretty.” 

‘We  Jack  turned  one  of  the  levers,  increasing  the  speed  of  the 
^at'turtle,  and  the  singular  boat  began  to  rapidly  overhaul  the 

.ar^steamship. 

‘Bit  Within  half  an  hour  they  were  running  alongside  of  it, 
He  when  the  lookout  descried  the  boat  and  shouted  that  a  mon- 
S£strous-sized  sea  turtle  was  swimming  alongside  the  steamer 
.<Th  on  the  port  side. 

rrerv  With  intense  curiosity  every  one  on  deck  rushed  to  the 
‘OcWlwarks  and  peered  down  at  the  immense  creature,  the  out- 
‘ThAjnes  of  which  they  could  just  distinguish  in  the  fast-gather- 
‘Jj^jing  twilight. 

^  £  Jack  and  his  friends  laughed  at  their  astonishment,  but  their 
re  ;  mirth  was  suddenly  turned  into  alarm,  when  they  heard  the 
re  French  captain  shout: 

Clear  away  the  port  signal  gun!  I  am  going  to  have  a 
hchshot  at  it!” 

On;  He  saw  that  small  arms  would  not  have  any  effect  on  the 
t  V  turtle. 

T*H  “This  won’t  do,”  said  Jack.  “They’ve  got  a  pretty  big 
Thr  brass  gun  up  in  that  open  gangway,  and  thick  though  our 
jnJ  steel  plates  are,  they  may  sink  us,  boys.” 
pj  “Wot  in  thunder’s  ter  "be  did?”  asked  Tim,  with  an  alarmed 
look  in  his  good  eye. 

“Dife  down  below!”  exclaimed  Fritz.  “Gwick,  vonct,  or  dey 
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“It  isn’t  necessary,”  said  Jack,  quietly.  “I’ll  show  them 
who  and  what  we  are.” 

>ng'  He  turned  a  lever  and  the  electric  lights  burst  into  a  sud- 
Ja{  den  blaze. 

I-J1  The  people  upon  the  steamer  gave  utterance  to  cries  of 
1  /  amazement,  for  in  the  blinding  glare  that  shone  in  the  pilot- 

1  i  house  window,  and  through  the  row  of  deadlights  running 
I  /  along  the  quarter,  they  saw  that  it  was  not  an  aquatic  animal, 
but  some  kind  of  boat  with  people  in  it. 

Our  friends  were  clearly  to  be  seen  within  the  pilot-house 
making  gestures  to  the  people  on  the  steamer,  just  as  the 


captain  of  the  big  ship  was  upon  the  point  of  firing  at  the 
turtle. 

Jack  flung  open  a  window. 

“Steamer  ahoy!”  hailed  he  in  French. 

“Ahoy,  there!”  responded  the  amazed  captain.  “What  is 
that — a  torpedo  boat?” 

“Yes,”  replied  Jack.  “Don’t  shoot!” 

All  the  passengers  were  amazed,  and  commented  on  the 
strange  sight. 

“Where  are  you  bound  for?”  demanded  the  French  captain. 

“The  coast  of  Spain.  We  will  accompany  you  over.” 

“Oh!  But  be  careful  not  to  run  athwart  our  course,  or 
collide.” 

“Have  no  fear,  sir,”  replied  Jack,  and  he  closed  the  window; 
and  the  French  captain  took  the  hint  that  it  meant  an  end 
of  the  dialogue. 

While  this  was  going  on  Snap  had  been  watching  the  faces 
of  the  passengers  through  a  night-glass  which  Tim  had 
handed  him. 

A  surprised  look  came  over  his  face,  and  lowering  the  glass 
he  said: 

“Say,  Jack,  I’ve  made  a  discovery.” 

“What’s  the  matter  now?”  queried  the  young  inventor. 

“Gulab  Akka  and  his  crew  are  on  that  steamer!”  said  the 
jockey. 

“How  do  you  know?”  asked  Jack,  very  much  startled. 
“Did  you  see  them?” 

“Of  course  I  did.  I  know  every  one  of  them  by  sight, 
don’t  I?” 

“By  Jove!  then  they  must  have  l’ecognized  us!” 

“There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.” 

“Escaping  from  Wrightstown  jail,  they  must  have  gone  to 
New  York  and  taken  passage  on  the  steamer  to  get  back  to 
Europe.  ” 

“And  I’ll  bet  two  to  one  that  they’ll  do  some  mischief  be¬ 
fore  they  reach  the  stretch.” 

“We  must  inform  the  captain  of  the  steamer  to-morrow, 
or  to-night,  for  that  matter,  that  he  has  got  a  gang  of  pirates 
who  are  flying  from  the  law  of  the  United  States,  as  passengers 
on  his  steamer,”  said  Jack,  decisively. 

“If  we  put  a  curb  and  check  rein  on  those  kickers  before 
they  take  the  bit,”  said  Snap,  “perhaps  we  may  prevent  them 
from  foundering  the  steamer’s  crew.” 

Fritz  had  gone  into  the  kitchen  and  prepared  a  savory 
supper  at  a  stove  heated  by  electricity,  as  he  was  an  excellent 
cook,  and  he  now  interrupted  their  conversation  by  announc¬ 
ing  that  the  meal  was  ready. 

Jack  remained  at  the  wheel  while  his  friends  partook  of  the 
repast,  and  watching  the  fast-gathering  gloom,  he  saw  that 
a  storm  was  sweeping  up  that  was  bound  to  break  before 
midnight. 

The  monotonous  lapping  of  the  waves  around  the  hull  was 
broken  every  half  hour  by  the  mournful  clanging  of  the  bell 
ringing  out  the  time  on  the  ship,  and  the  wind  kept  steadily 
increasing. 

Off  on  the  starboard  side  rolled  the  great  iron  steamer,  its 
cabin  and  deck  lights  shining  out  on  the  waves,  while  a 
steady  stream  of  smoke  poured  from  the  stack,  and  the 
churning  propellers  left  a  wide  wake  of  hissing  foam  astern. 

It  was  a  dreary  scene,  but  just  then  there  came  a  sudden 
pistol  shot  from  the  steamer,  followed  by  a  wild  cry  of 
distress. 

Jack  was  startled,  and  snatching  up  his  night-glass  he  di¬ 
rected  it  toward  the  steamer  and  gained  a  clear  view  of  her 
deck. 

At  the  same  moment  there  reached  his  ears  the  sounds  of 
many  voices  shouting  and  swearing,  followed  by  several 
more  shots. 

The  boy  saw  a  tremendous  crowd  of  sailors  and  civilians 
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t  they  embarked  on  the  turtle, 'and  started  on  their  cruise  of 
i|  adventure. 

'M  The  news  of  their  intentions  had  spread  among  the  villag- 
,J  ers.  and  when  the  turtle  glided  out  on  the  bay  with  flags 
flying  at  the  top  of  the  portable  poles  on  her  deck,  Jack  saw 
al  that  every  man.  woman  and  child  in  the  town  had  come 
s  *  down  to  the  water’s  edge  to  see  them  off. 

A  band  of  music  burst  into  melody,  guns  were  fired,  people 
cheered  and  handkerchiefs  were  waved  as  the  turtle  sped 
mlacross  the  bay,  and  our  friends  on  the  boat  responded  with 
"^shouts  and  the  discharge  of  firearms  from  the  deck  of  the 

•%tiurtle* 

But  as  soon  as  they  opened  up  the  headland,  Wrightstown 
ided  from  view,  all  sounds  ceased,  and  they  found  them¬ 
selves  launched  upon  their  journey,  with  the  sun  going  down 
(amid  a  bank  of  threatening  storm  clouds,  and  the  sea  assum- 
;ing  a  murky  aspect. 

■  A  league  away  to  the  windward  Jack  descried  a  huge 
^transatlantic  steamer  forging  ahead  to  the  eastward  with  a 
cream  of  dense,  black  smoke  pouring  from  fts  smokestack, 
iemind  directing  a  powerful  binocular  at  it  for  a  few  moments 
bdie  finally  turned  to  Tim  with: 

1  o1  -she’s  French;  and  the  name  is  La  Champagne.” 

“Boun’  fur  Havre  from  New  York,  I  reckon,”  said  Tim, 

Q^reflectively. 

thd  “A  regular  racer,  too,”  said  Snap.  “She’s  going  at  a  twenty- 
rie  mile  gait.” 

Plenty  fast  enough  for  us  to  keep  company  with  her  across 
the  sea,”  replied  Jack.  “I’ll  run  along  with  her  for  the 
sake  of  company.” 

“Now  if  dot  wessel  vhas  Sherman,”  said  Fritz,  regretfully, 
WeLmebbe  I  vhas  got  some  bleasure  mit  shpoken  by  der  bas- 
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lDe>  Jack  turned  one  of  the  levers,  increasing  the  speed  of  the 
Bujturtle,  and  the  singular  boat  began  to  rapidly  overhaul  the 
Uf*  steamship. 

SAr  Within  half  an  hour  they  were  running  alongside  of  it, 
Thjwhen  the  lookout  descried  the  boat  and  shouted  that  a  mon- 
rei|  strous-sized  sea  turtle  was  swimming  alongside  the  steamer 
0c|  on  the  port  side. 

rh\  with  intense  curiosity  every  one  on  deck  rushed  to  the 
^bulwarks  and  peered  down  at  the  immense  creature,  the  out¬ 
lines  of  which  they  could  just  distinguish  in  the  fast-gather- 
e  sing  twilight. 

e  [  Jack  and  his  friends  laughed  at  their  astonishment,  but  their 
r  mivth  was  suddenly  turned  into  alarm,  when  they  heard  the 
chi  French  captain  shout: 

V  “Clear  away  the  port  signal  gun! 

^  shot  at  it!” 

j  i  He  saw  that  small  arms  would  not  have  any  effect  on  the 
turtle. 

“This  v/on’t  do,”  said  Jack.  “They’ve  got  a  pretty  big 
brass  gun  up  in  that  open  gangway,  and  thick  though  our 
steel  plates  are,  they  may  sink  us,  boys.” 

“Wot  in  thunder’s  ter"be  did?”  asked  Tim,  with  an  alarmed 
’e! .  look  in  his  good  eye. 

*'UE  “Dife  down  below!”  exclaimed  Fritz.  “Gwick,  vonct,  or  dey 
nh;;.but  a  pullet  in  us!” 

iff.  “It  isn’t  necessary,”  said  Jack,  quietly.  “I’ll  show  them 
ackwho  and  what  we  are.” 

He  turned  a  lever  and  the  electric  lights  burst  into  a  sud- 
den  blaze. 

nf  The  people  upon  the  steamer  gave  utterance  to  cries  of 
?  amazement,  for  in  the  blinding  glare  that  shone  in  the  pilot- 
f  house  window,  and  through  the  row  of  deadlights  running 
'  along  the  quarter,  they  saw  that  it  was  not  an  aquatic  animal, 
but  some  kind  of  boat  with  people  in  it. 

Our  friends  were  clearly  to  be  seen  within  the  pilot-house 
making  gestures  to  the  people  on  the  steamer,  just  as  the 


captain  of  the  big  ship  was  upon  the  point  of  firing  at  the 
turtle. 

Jack  flung  open  a  window. 

“Steamer  ahoy!”  hailed  he  in  French. 

“Ahoy,  there!”  responded  the  amazed  captain.  “What  is 
that — a  torpedo  boat?” 

“Yes,”  replied  Jack.  “Don’t  shoot!” 

All  the  passengers  were  amazed,  and  commented  on  the 
strange  sight. 

“Where  are  you  bound  for?”  demanded  the  French  captain. 

“The  coast  of  Spain.  We  will  accompany  you  over.” 

“Oh!  But  be  careful  not  to  run  athwart  our  course,  or 
collide.” 

“Have  no  fear,  sir,”  replied  Jack,  and  he  closed  the  window; 
and  the  French  captain  took  the  hint  that  it  meant  an  end 
of  the  dialogue. 

While  this  was  going  on  Snap  had  been  watching  the  faces 
of  the  passengers  through  a  night-glass  which  Tim  had 
handed  him. 

A  surprised  look  came  over  his  face,  and  lowering  the  glass 
he  said: 

“Say,  Jack,  I’ve  made  a  discovery.” 

“What’s  the  matter  now?”  queried  the  young  inventor. 

“Gulab  Akka  and  his  crew  are  on  that  steamer!”  said  the 
jockey. 

“How  do  you  know?”  asked  Jack,  very  much  startled. 
“Did  you  see  them?” 

“Of  course  I  did.  I  know  every  one  of  them  by  sight, 
don’t  I?” 

“By  Jove!  then  they  must  have  recognized  us!” 

“There  can  be  no  doubt  of  it.” 

“Escaping  from  Wrightstown  jail,  they  must  have  gone  to 
New  York  and  taken  passage  on  the  steamer  to  get  back  to 
Europe.  ” 

“And  I’ll  bet  two  to  one  that  they’ll  do  some  mischief  be¬ 
fore  they  reach  the  stretch.” 

“We  must  inform  the  captain  of  the  steamer  to-morrow, 
or  to-night,  for  that  matter,  that  he  has  got  a  gang  of  pirates 
who  are  flying  from  the  law  of  the  United  States,  as  passengers 
on  his  steamer,”  said  Jack,  decisively. 

“If  we  put  a  curb  and  check  rein  on  those  kickers  before 
they  take  the  bit,”  said  Snap,  “perhaps  we  may  prevent  them 
from  foundering  the  steamer’s  crew.” 

Fritz  had  gone  into  the  kitchen  and  prepared  a  savory 
supper  at  a  stove  heated  by  electricity,  as  he  was  an  excellent 
cook,  and  he  now  interrupted  their  conversation  by  announc¬ 
ing  that  the  meal  was  ready. 

Jack  remained  at  the  wheel  while  his  friends  partook  of  the 
repast,  and  watching  the  fast-gathering  gloom,  he  saw  that 
a  storm  was  sweeping  up  that  was  bound  to  break  before 
midnight. 

The  monotonous  lapping  of  the  waves  around  the  hull  was 
broken  every  half  hour  by  the  mournful  clanging  of  the  bell 
ringing  out  the  time  on  the  ship,  and  the  wind  kept  steadily 
increasing. 

Off  on  the  starboard  side  rolled  the  great  iron  steamer,  its 
cabin  and  deck  lights  shining  out  on  the  waves,  while  a 
steady  stream  of  smoke  poured  from  the  stack,  and  the 
churning  propellers  left  a  wide  wake  of  hissing  foam  astern. 

It  was  a  dreary  scene,  but  just  then  there  came  a  sudden 
pistol  shot  from  the  steamer,  followed  by  a  wild  cry  of 
distress. 

Jack  was  startled, 'and  snatching  up  his  night-glass  he  di¬ 
rected  it  toward  the  steamer  and  gained  a  clear  view  of  her 
deck. 

At  the  same  moment  there  reached  his  ears  the  sounds  of 
many  voices  shouting  and  swearing,  followed  by  several 
more  shots. 

The  boy  saw  a  tremendous  crowd  of  sailors  and  civilians 


10 


JACK  WRIGHT  AND  HIS 


HLHCTIMC  Tl'RTLK. 


on  the  deck  engaged  in  a  desperate  struggle,  and  then  some 
one  shouted: 

“Down  with  the  Moors!  They  are  trying  to  seize  the 
steamer!  ” 

“Great  Heaven!”  muttered  Jack,  utterly  aghast.  “The  pi¬ 
rates  have  turned  upon  the  steamer’s  company  and  are  trying 
to  get  possession  of  the  steamer!  I  am  too  late  putting  the 
captain  on  his  guard!” 

The  noise  of  the  strife  brought  Jack’s  friends  rushing  into 
the  pilot-house,  eager  to  learn  the  cause  of  the  disturbance. 

In  a  few  words  the  boy  apprised  them  of  the  state  of  affairs. 

“They’re  a  savage  crew,”  said  Snap,  “and  they',  fight  to 
the  death.  They  will  either  own  that  steamer  or  every  man 
of  them  will  perish.” 

“By  heavens,  we  must  not  permit  this  outrage!  ”  said  Jack. 
“All  hands  stand  by  to  aid  the  ship’s  company,  and  we  will 
save  them  from  the  hands  of  those  sea  robbers!  ” 

A  cheer  burst  from  Jack’s  friends,  and  they  followed  out 
his  instructions  while  he  drove  the  turtle  over  to  the  steamer 
and  got  a  grip  on  its  rudder-post  with  the  beak. 

The  fight  was  going  on  furiously  up  on  deck  when  the  four 
came  up  through  the  deck  trap  and  ascended  a  hooked  rope 
with  which  Jack  caught  the  steamer’s  taffrail. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

A  STORM  BENEATH  THE  SEA. 

Jack  and  his  friends  wore  suits  and  helmets  of  armor, 
designed  for  diving  purposes,  made  of  a  thin  metal  stronger 
than  steel  and  as  white  as  polished  silver,  which  the  boy 
invented,  when  they  reached  the  steamer’s  deck. 

They  carried  no  knives  or  firearms,  but  each  one  had 
with  him  a  knapsack  furnished  with  marvelously  strong 
electric  batteries  to  which  wires  were  fastened,  the  other 
ends  of  which  were  bound  to  forked  carbon  points. 

As  they  reached  the  deck  the  fight  was  at  its  height  be¬ 
tween  Galub  Akka’s  men  and  the  sturdy  crew  of  the  French 
steamer. 

Unfortunately  the  pirates  outnumbered  the  officers  and 
sailors,  and  having  locked  the  passengers  below  they  were 
forcing  the  Frenchmen  back  toward  the  stern  before  their 
pistols  when  Jack’s  crew  appeared. 

“Now,  boys,  go  for  them!”  shouted  the  young  inventor. 

With  a  ringing  cheer  they  dashed  across  the  deck,  and, 
passing  through  the  ship’s  company,  placed  themselves  be¬ 
tween  the  combatants. 

“It  is  the  boy  inventor  who  sunk  our  ship!”  yelled  Gulab 
Akka,  in  Moorish. 

A  fearful  howl  escaped  his  men,  and  a  score  of  pistols  were 
aimed  at  the  four  dauntless  fellows,  and  were  fired  with  un¬ 
erring  precision. 

A  rain  of  bullets  hit  the  divers,  and  the  shocks  staggered 
them  for  a  moment,  but  the  balls  did  not  penetrate  their 
wonderful  armor. 

“It  is  our  turn  now!”  exclaimed  Jack,  and  they  pointed 
their  carbons  toward  the  pirates,  and  turned  the  circuit  con¬ 
nectors  in  the  knapsacks. 

Instantly  a  fearful  scene  followed. 

Long  shafts  of  fire  spurted  in  lightning-like  jets  from  the 
ends  of  the  carbons,  and  burnt  the  Moors,  who  yelled  with 
pain. 

Here  and  there  darted  the  forked  jets,  flashing  upon  the 
scene  silently  yet  with  appalling  effect,  and  unable  to  endure 
it  the  Moors  retreated,  screaming  for  mercy  and  flinging 
away  their  arms  in  abject  terror. 

Like  red-hot  knives  searing  their  quivering  flesh  struck 


those  lightning  darts,  and  every  time  a  man  was  hit  he 
fell  stunned  to  the  neck,  or  ran  writhing  with  agony  with 
his  clothing  burnt  and  his  flesh  scorched. 

Like  will-o’-the-wisps  leaped  the  fiery  tongues  in  every 
direction,  and  the  terrified  Moors  screamed,  begged  and 
moaned  for  mercy  until  the  divers  had  driven  them  all  up 
forward  in  the  bows. 

A  cheer  burst  from  the  rescued  crew  of  the  steamer,  and  they 
eagerly  followed  the  subdued  rascals,  and  drove  them  down 
into  the  hold  among  the  freight,  where  their  stunned  com¬ 
panions  were  placed,  and  then  they  were  locked  in  to  bemoar 
their  defeat. 

Just  as  soon  as  Jack’s  friends  saw  that  their  servicf 
were  no  longer  required  they  shut  off  the  lightning  flash< 
from  the  carbons,  and  the  grateful  captain  rushed  up  t 
them  and  shook  them  by  their  hands,  expressing  in  heart 
felt  terms  of  gratitude  how  happy  they  made  him. 

“It  was  my  intention  to  have  warned  you  against  those 
fellows  to-night,”  said  the  boy  inventor,  “bu£  it  seems 
they  got  ahead  of  me.” 

“Sacre  bleu!”  said  the  captain,  “they  made  an  effort  t< 
seize  the  steamer.” 

“Monsieur,  they  wanted  to  rob  you  of  your  cargo  an 
turn  the  vessel  into  a  pirate,  for  that  is  their  vocation, 
said  Jack,  explanatorily. 

“What  a  terrible  calamity  you  have  averted  for  me  by 
your  courage  and  strange  weapons!”  exclaimed  the  captain 
“See — several  of  my  crew  were  shot  and  wounded,  but  th< 
Moors  suffered  worse,  I’ll  warrant,  for  though  outnumberec 
two  to  one,  my  brave  fellows  resisted  them  like  lions.” 

Just  then  the  terrified  passengers  were  released  and  re 
ceived  an  explanation  of  what  had  transpired,  whereupor 
their  gratitude  to  Jack  and  his  friends  knew  no  bounds. 

Our  friends,  however,  modestly  retired  to  their  own  boat 
followed  by  a  shower  of  blessings,  promising  to  dine  witl 
them  at  the  first  opportunity  during  the  trip  across  thi 
ocean. 

The  jaws  of  the  turtle  were  then  released  from  the  rudder- 
post,  our  friends  divested  themselves  of  their  armor,  and  they" 
finished  their  interrupted  supper  and  talked  over  the  event. 

It  now  seemed  as  if  there  was  a  good  chance  of  the  pirater 
going  to  a  deserved  prison,  for  the  steamer’s  company  wr 
so  incensed  against  them  they  were  liable  to  do  anythin* 
to  have  them  punished. 

Jack’s  crew  was  then  divided  into  two  watches,  and  they 
sped  through  the  heaving  sea  all  night,  within  a  cable’t^. 
length  of  the  steamship,  their  glaring  electric  lights  illumin¬ 
ating  the  dark  water  all  around,  and  their  noiseless  ma¬ 
chinery  working  to  perfection. 

Just  before  the  dawn  of  day,  however,  Jack  aroused  hk 
crew  by  ringing  a  gong,  and  as  they  came  tumbling  into  the 
pilot-house,  half  asleep,  he  pointed  off  to  the  windward  and 
said: 

“See  there,  boys,  the  storm  is  soon  going  to  break  upon  us.” 

Across  the  heaving  billows  there  came  rolling  a  wall  of 
mist  and  foam,  and  Tim  gave  a  grunt  and  exclaimed: 

“Ay,  now,  but  that’s  a  screamin’  gale;  an  afore  long  tharv 
goin’  ter  be  high  jinks  cuttin’  up  on  ther  sea  as’ll  wrecl 
many  a  good  craft.” 

“Down  below  we  won’t  feel  anything  of  the  storm,”  sug’A 
gested  Jack,  “and  if  you  all  are  agreeable  we’ll  go  below  t 
keep  out  of  the  rough  water  until  it  blows  over.” 

I  hat  suits  me,  for  one,  ’  said  Snap,  with  an  approving 
nod,  for  he  was  greatly  interested  in  the  marine  wonders 
below  them. 

Jack  saw  that  the  people  on  the  steamer  had  furled  all 
sail,  battened  down  hatches,  made  everything  secure  on 
deck  with  ropes  and  marline,  and  were  preparing  for  the 
squall. 
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Plunged  into  inky  darkness,  they  could  go  no  further,  and 
yet  no  sign  of  the  sunken  city  was  found. 

Further  search  was  now  absolutely  out  of  the  question, 
and  they  came  to  a  pause  in  the  gloom  beside  an  immense 
mound  covered  with  seaweed,  and  Jack  said  desperate'>: 

"It’s  no  use,  Fritz— we  can  do  nothing.” 

"Den  ve  go  by  der  dop  of  der  vater?” 

"There  is  no  other  course  left  for  us.” 

At  that  moment  something  struck  Fritz,  like  the  branch 
of  a  tree,  he  felt  it  attach  itself  to  him  and  the  next  instant 
he  was  violently  hung  down  and  thrashed  upon  the  ground. 

“Shack!  Shack!”  he  bellowed.  “Helb  me  vonct.  It’s  a 
shnake!  Oh,  holy  shiminy,  bull  it  avay!  I’m  gettin’  beated 
to  pieces  alretty!” 

“What’s  the  matter?”  gasped  Jack,  in  alarm.  "I  can’t  see 
anything.” 

“Oh,  come  ofer  here  vonct!  Hey,  you  son-of-a-gun — stob 
a  leedle!  You  vhas  nearly  proke  mine  chaw.  Shack,  vy 
don’d  yer  helb  me?” 

A  thrill  of  horror  passed  through  the  boy  inventor,  for  it 
was  evident  that  some  monster  had  got  Fritz  in  its  clutches, 
although  what  it  was  he  could  not  see  in  the  gloom. 

The  fearful  feeling  of  uncertainty  he  was  thus  thrown  in 
was  awful,  and  he  blindly  jerked  an  electric  knife  from  his 
belt  and  pushed  his  way  toward  the  spot  Fritz’s  cries  came 
from. 

Not  two  steps  had  he  taken,  however,  when  another  of 
the  rope-like  appendages  struck  him  a  violent  blow  and  a 
cup-like  sucker  fastened  upon  his  left  hand  and  began  to 
draw. 

At  the  same  moment  a  coil  of  the  long,  sinuous  arm 
wound  around  his  neck,  and  he  was  dragged  oft'  his  feet. 

A  fearful  spasm  of  pain  shot  through  him  from  the  tenta¬ 
cle  which  had  fastened  upon  him,  much  as  if  it  were  touched 
by  a  red-hot  iron. 

The  flesh  was  drawn  and  puckered,  and  he  slashed  out 
with  his  knife  and  cut  the  long,  white  feeler  in  two,  where¬ 
upon  the  sucker  dropped  from  his  hand,  but  the  grip  around 
his  neck  tightened. 

He  was  thrashed  about,  receiving  blow  after  blow,  until  at 
last  a  faint,  stunned  feeling  overcame  him. 

“God  help  me!”  he  gasped,  struggling  in  vain  to  release 
himself  from  the  deadly  clutch  of  his  unseen  foe.  “What 
monster  has  ^g'Ot  hold  of  me?” 

Another  fearful  blow  upon  his  head  rendered  him  sense¬ 
less. 


CHAPTER  VII. 

THE  AMERICAN  MARINES. 

When  Jack  recovered  his  senses  a  few  minutes  afterward 
he  was  blinded  by  a  fearful  glare  of  light,  and  became 
conscious  of  a  fearful  commotion  in  the  water  all  around 
him. 

As  soon  as  he  could  pull  his  shattered  wits  together  he 
saw  that  he  yet  lay  on  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  the  turtle  was 
standing  a  short  distance  away,  and  off  to  the  left  the  tre¬ 
mendous  devil  -fish  they  had  tried  to  escape,  with  its  waving 
arms  entwining  Fritz,  was  trying  to  move  away,  while  Tim, 
in  a  diving  suit,  was  waging  a  furious  onslaught  against  it. 

In  the  pilot-house  of  the  Turtle  stood  Snap,  looking  on 
with  an  interested  look  upon  his  face,  and  the  old  sailor 
was  wielding  a  long  knife  with  such  deadly  effect  that  he 
was  hewing  the  fish  to  pieces. 

The  boy  arose  to  his  feet. 

He  ached  all  over,  yet  the  exciting  scene  which  met  his 
view  made  him  forget  his  own  trouble  and  aroused  his  valor. 

He  hurried  to  Tim’s  assistance,  and  between  them  they 
managed  to  cut  Fritz  free  of  the  creature  with  their  knives. 

What  little  there  was  left  of  the  devil-fish  then  vanished 
in  the  darkness  beyond,  and  they  found  that  Fritz  was  sense¬ 
less. 

He  had  simply  fainted  from  fear,  however. 

“You  didn’t  arrive  any  too  soon  to  save  our  lives,”  said 
Jack,  as  they  carried  the  unconscious  Dutch  boy  aboard  the 
boat. 

"Loi’d  save  yer!”  replied  Tim,  closing  the  sea-trap,  open¬ 
ing  the  door  leading  into  the  hold  and  passing  within  the 
Turtle.  “Yer  see,  as  we  thought  sommat  had  happened  to 
yer,  bein’  as  yer  didn’t  tack  back  for  the  boat  in  sich  a  long 
time,  and  Snap  uV  me  set  out  ter  look  fer  yer.  Yer  sees' 
how  we  succeeded.” 

“Do  you  suppose  Fritz  is  injured?”  1 


“No.  None  of  his  armor  is  injured.  . 

Bringing  the  Dutch  boy'  upstairs,  they  tool,  oft  his  ..uit  ana 

soon  revived  him  from  his  swoon.  ...  .  . 

that  lift 
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His  astonishment  at  being  saved  was  intense.  t 

“Vhas  ve  wenry  near  from  dot  city.'  he  asked  eunousiy. 
“About  two  knots,”  replied  Tim  soberly.  ■ 

“Then  we  must,  have  been  going  away  from  it  instead  of 
toward  it,”  said  Jack.  “Anyway,  its  all  right  now,  so  \>e 

won't  complain.”  „  Al  ,  ,,  ,  J 

They  explained  what  had  befallen  them,  and  then  brought 
the  boat  up  to  the  surface  in  quest  of  the  English  frigate, 

l  „,1  .,n,l  . . .  U*’n  ' '  ~ 
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Not  a  vestige  of  the  pirate  ship  remained  on  the  sun  ace. 

The  Turtle  then  left  Gibraltar  astern  and  headed  ea:  t\>  ard, 
going  for  the  Spanish  n  ain  in  quest  of  more  enemies  to 
subdue. 

At  the  time  of  which  we  write  the  Sultan  of  Morocco  and 
the  Dey  of  Algiers  had  been  waging  war  against  numerous 
nations  in  order  to  protect  their  pirating  industries  in  the 
Mediterranean.  . 

After  numerous  conflicts  with  the  Americans,  Commo¬ 
dore  Preble,  in  command  of  a  squadrori,  sailed  for  the  scene 
of  war  in  the  frigate  Constitution.  I 

Having  settled  some  difficulties  with  the  Sultan  of  Mo¬ 
rocco,  whose  pirates  were  then  upon  the^  .sea,  he  appeared 
with  his  vessel  before  the  Harbor  of  Tripoli,  where  a  serious 
disaster  occurred. 

The  frigate  Philadelphia,  commanded  by  Captain  Bain- 
bridge,  wl  ile  inspecting  the  harbor,  struck  a  rock  and  was 
captured  by  the  Tripolitans. 

Her  officers  were  made  prisoners  of  war  and  her  crew 
were  made  slaves. 

When  the  news  reached  Preble,  who  was  at  Malta,  a  plan 
was  devised  for  the  destruction  of  the  Philadelphia  before 
her  captors  could  make  her  ready  for  sea  in  the  capacity  of 
a  pirate. 

Lieutenant  Decatur,  with  seventy-four  volunteers,  ardent 
and  gallant  young  men  like  himself,  set  sail  from  Syra¬ 
cuse  in  a  small  boat  called  a  “ketch,”  named  the  Intrepid. 

The  plan  was  to  await  a  blow,  enter  the  harbor  in  the 
disguise  of  a  vessel  in  distress  and  moor  alongside  of  the 
Philadelphia,  when  a  chance  to  destroy  the  frigate  might 
occur. 

On  the  night  they  put  out  to  sea,  Jack  was  in  pursuit  of 
an  Algerine  ship,  which  eluded  him  in  the  darkness,  and, 
having  determined  upon  crossing  the  sea  to  the  coast  of 
Spain,  he  brought  the  turtle  about  when  he  discovered  De-  . 
catur’s  little  boat. 

Driving  the  turtle  up  to  it,  arousing  no  little  astonishment 
in  its  patriotic  crew,  he  opened  .  a  window  and  hailed  them 
with : 

“Boat  ahoy!  Boat  ahoy!” 

“Ahoy!”  came  the  response.  “Is  that  a  torpedo  boat?” 

“It  is.  And  yours?” 

“We  are  American  seamen,”  replied  Decatir*. 

“So  are  we,  and  therefore  friends.  Haul  to.” 

The  Turtle  ran  up  to  the  ketch  and  Jack  instantly  saw 
that  the  men  were  man-o’-war’s  men,  bent  upon  particu'ar 
business. 


They  all  expressed  their  wonder  at  the  queer  shape  of 
Jack’s  boat,  and  Decatur  asked  the  boy: 

“May  I  board  your  singular  craft?”’ 

“Certainly,  sir,”  said  the  young  inventor,  seeing  he  was 
talking  to  a  distinguished  man. 

The  lieutenant  came  on  board  the  turtle,  and  upon  seeing 
who  its  crew  were,  he  introduced  himself  and  explained  his 
mission. 

Jack  was  deeply  impressed  by  the  gallant  officer’s  project, 
and  said: 


i  can  assuie  me  success  of  your  plan  for  vou,  sir.” 
„p°"'  •vou  l*°  it  i>”  "’as  the  eager  question. 

By  taking  your  men  on  my  vessel  and  doing  it  for  vou.” 
“Oh,  no;  that  would  not  do.” 

“But  it  is  safe  to  venture,  for  this  is  a  submarine  boat.” 
I  could  not  permit  it.  You  must  run  no  risk  for  us.” 
Pardon  me,  said  Jack,  showing  his  letter  of  marque,  “I 

anl  a.Pnva.t!efr’  commissioned  by  Congress  to  extsrmil 
na  e  the  pirates  in  these  seas,  so  you  see  1  am  upon  the 
same  mission  as  you  are.”  | 

Indeed,  so  you  are.  ’Pon  my  word,  this  is  amazing!  But 
I  have  iny  orders  from  the  commodore  and  will  ,u,  .  \  thcJ 
^ut  il  1  perish  in  the  undertaking!” 
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“Of  course  you  cannot  shirk  your  duty,  sir,”  replied  Jack. 

“1  will,  however,  accept  your  assistance.” 

"Name  the  manner  in  which  I  can  aid  you  and  I’ll  do  it.” 

“With  a  few  of  my  men  I  will  said  the  Intrepid  into  the 
harbor  of  Tripoli,  and  you  can  carry  in  the  rest  of  my  crew. 
It  we  succeed  you  can  give  me  my  men  and  we  will  do  the 
work;  but  if  we  fail,  I  would  be  glad  to  have  your  assistance 
in  aiding  us  to  escape  back  to  where  we  came  from.” 

“Your,  request  shall  be  granted  most  willingly,  sir,”  said 
Jack.  ' 

the  transfer  was  soon  made,  and  1  they  proceeded  on  to 
Tripoli.  J 

Ihe  night  was  dark  and  stormy,  favoring  Decatur’s  plans, 
and  the^  little  boat  dashed  into  the  bay  of  Tripoli  in  the 
storm,  followed  underwater  by  Jack’s  turtle. 

No  attention  was  paid  to  the  little  boat,  and  it  came  to 
anchor  alongside  of  the  captured  frigate.  The  turtle  arose 
to  the  surface  near  it. 

At  a  word  of  command,  the  crew  on  the  turtle  leaped 
aboard  the  Philadelphia,  led  by  the  intrepid  Decatur,  and 
after  a  desperate  fight  killed  or  drove  into  the  sea  her 
turbanned  occupants,  consisting  of  Moors,  Arabs,  Algerines 
and  Turks. 

Then  they  set  her  afire  and  escaped  by  the  light,  under 
cover  of  a  heavy  cannonade  from  the  American  squadimn, 
and  followed  by  shots  from  the  castle  batteries  ashore  and 
from  vessels  at  anchor. 

Favored  by  a  strong  breeze,  the  little  Intrepid  bade  fair 
to  escape  uninjured  from  the  harbor;  but  a  screaming  shot 
struck  her  below  the  water  line  as  she  was  opening  up  the 
headland  and  sunk  her,  leaving  her  powder-blackened  crew 
struggling  for  life  in  the  water. 

Just  then,  like  Venus  rising  from  the  deep,  the  submarine 
boat  came  to  their  rescue,  and  taking  every  one  on  board, 
Jack  bnmght  them  to  Syracuse,  where  they  were  greeted 
with  joy  by  the  American  squadron. 

When  they  left  the  American  squadron  they  were  armed 
with  plenty  of  information  as  to  where  they  might  .find  num¬ 
bers  of  the  pirates’  ships,  and  made  a  first  attempt  at  the 
isle  of  Cabrera. 

“We’ve,  got  a  double  purpose  in  view  now,  boys,”  said 
Jack  to  his  friends.  “The  first  is  to  blow  up  the  ships  of  the 
pirates  at  their  rendezvous,  and  the  second  is  to  get  our 
hands  upon  the  vast  treasure  they  have  got  stored  in  the 
caverns  under  the  island,  for  we  all  want  to  return  to 
Wrightstown  loaded  with  money.” 

The  course  of  the  turtle  was  therefore  shaped  for  the 
pirates’  isle,  and,  putting  on  speed,  Jack  drove  through  the 
sparkling  sea  at  a  rapid  rate. 

In  due  course  of  time  she  reached  a  point  107  miles 
southeast  of  the  mouth  of  the  Ebro,  the  nearest  point  of 
the  Spanish  coast,  and  171  miles  north  of  Algiers,  when  the 
rugged  outlines  of  land  appeared. 

Snap  gave  but  one  look  at  it,  then  he  cried  triumphantly : 

“There  lies  the  pirates’  island  now!” 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  WONDERFUL  SHOT. 

As  the  turtle  drew  nearer  to  the  island  our  friends  saw 
that  it  was  a  low-lying  rocky  place,  with  frowning  crags 
and  dangerous  shores,  a  huge  castle  built  upon  the  summit 
of  one  of  the  bluffs. 

Not  the  least  trace  of  a  ship  was  to  be  seen,  however. 

Snap  assured  them  that  there  was  nothing  stra^^e  in 
that,  though,  for  there  was  a  small,  rocky  locked  bay  in  the 
island,  wherein  the  nirates  kept  their  vessels  anchored  out  of 
sight  of  passing  ships. 

It  was  reached  by  a  winding  passage  that  shut  off  all 
view  of  the  bay  from  the  seaward,  and  was  an  impervious 
barrier  against  fhe  ingress  of  enemies,  for  ten  men  up  on 
the  rocks  could  hold  a  squadron  at  bay  by  throwing  shells 
down  on  any  vessel  that  might  seek  to  enter  the  passage. 

The  place  had  a  forlorn,  desolate  look. 

“Don’t  judge  by  appearances,  though,”  advised  Snap. 
“That  isle’s  a  dark  horse.” 

“How  do  you  mean?”  queried  Jack,  in  perplexity. 

“The  pirates  have  a  policy  never  to  show  themselves.” 

“Then  I’ll  stir  them  up  and  find  out  what  their  numbers 
are  now.” 

“How  can  you  do  it?” 


“I’ll  show  you.  Fritz,  go  down  in  the  gun-room.” 

The  Dutchman  obeyed,  and  Jack  then  sunk  most  of  the 
boat  under  water  save  the  pilot-house  and  part  of  the  tur¬ 
tle’s  head. 

By  turning  a  lever  he  elevated  the  beak  above  the  sea. 

He  then  brought  the  turtle  to  a  standstill,  and  taking  a 
brass  cylinder  from  a  box,  he  unscrewed  the  end  and  dropped 
a  white  powder  in. 

Fastening  it  up  again,  he  handed  it  down  through  the  trap 
in  the  floor  to  Fritz,  and  said: 

“Put  that  in  the  gun.” 

“Yah,”  replied  Fritz,  obeying. 

Jack  then  measured  the  distance  between  the  boat  and 
shore. 

“We  are  about  five  miles  from  the  island,”  he  remarked. 
“My  gun  will  carry  three  times  that  distance  with  equal 
velocity.” 

“What  are  yer  a-goin’  ter  do?”  queried  Tim. 

“Do  you  see  that  tremendous  mass  of  rocks  right  off  the 
castle  ?” 

“Ay,  ay,  sir!”  replied  the  old  sailor  with  a  nod. 

“I  am  going  to  blow  it  to  fragments.” 

Snap  laughed  skeptically. 

“You  can’t  do  it!”  he  declared. 

“Can’t  I?  Yqd  watch  it  closely  and  you’ll  see,”  replied 
Jack. 

He  then  touched  the  electric  press  button. 

There  came  a  sudden  thud,  which  made  £he  boat  recoil,  a 
loud  whistling  noise,  and  the  projectile  flew  out  of  the 
gaping  jaws  of  the  turtle,  described  a  curve  in  the  air,  and 
in  the  fraction  of  a  minute  it  struck  the  spot  Jack  had  indi¬ 
cated. 

No  explosion  had  followed  the  shot,  and  no  explosion  came 
when  the  projectile  struck  the  rocks. 

A  vast  cloud  shot  up  from  the  island,  hung  in  the  air, 
and  the  wind  carried  it  ten  miles  off  and  rained  it  down  in 
the  sea. 

This  cloud  was  composed  of  dust,  dirt,  gravel  and  stone. 

The  place  where  the  mark  Jack  shot  at  had  been  stand¬ 
ing  like  a  wall  of  iron,  no  longer  existed  on  the  island. 

Instead  there  was  a  vast  trench  furrowing  the  island  in¬ 
land  for  a  distance  of  one  thousand  feet,  into  which  the  sea 
water  rushed,  and,  filling  it  up  instantly,  formed  a  bay  five 
hundred  feet  wide. 

The  shot  had  cut  this  immense  morsel  out  of  the  land, 
ground  most  of  it  to  dust  and  sent  it  skyward. 

Even  Tim  was  amazed  at  the  stupendous  experiment. 

“Keel  haul  me!”  he  gasped.  “Wot  in  thunder  wuz  that 
— a  cyclone?” 

“Just  about  one  ounce  of  my  newly  invented  explosive,” 
laughed  Jack,  “put  into  a  copper  cylinder  and  struck  with 
great  force  by  projection  against  the  island.  See  the  result.” 

“Wonderful!”  exclaimed  Snap,  in  astonishment.  “It  seems 
like  a  dream.” 

“Look  here!”  exclaimed  Snap,  pointing  shoreward. 

“The  pirates  are,  as  I  expected,  aroused!”  said  Jack. 

All  over  the  top  of  the  island  they  saw  scores  of  men 
running  to  and  fro.  having  appeared  as  if  by  magic. 

They  were  closely  examining  the  rent  ground,  and,  no 
doubt,  were  speculating  over  the  cause  of  it. 

“The  place  is  densely  populated,”  said  Jack. 

“There  must  be  hundreds  of  ’em!”  assented  Tim. 

“Is  their  harbor  entrance  near  here,  Snap?” 

“East  of  the  castle.” 

“Very  well.  We  will  go  in  .and  destroy  their  ships.  Fritz, 
take  these  torpedoes  and  load  the  gun  with  them.  You  see, 

I  can  grade  my  gun  and  fire  it  from  here,  boys.  It’s  a  re¬ 
peater,  and  will  hold  just  one  hundred  of  these  cylinders.” 

The  brass  tubes  he  handed  to  the  Dutch  boy  were  exactly 
like  the  first  one,  only  that  each  had  a  spike  at  each  end,  and 
a  binding  post  with  an  electric  wire  attached  at  the  othei 
end,  the  same  as  the  one  used  in  destroying  the  Dragon 
Fly  at  Wrightstown. 

The  copper  wires  were  all  attached  to  the  batteries  on  the 
boat. 

As  soon  as  everything  was  in  readiness.  Jack  sank  the 
turtle  a  few  feet,  below  the  sea,  put.  his  camera-obscura  in 
operation,  and  started  the  searchlight. 

Then  he  started  the  boat  shoreward,  and  said: 

“Tim,  keep  a  lookout  for  rocks  and  shoals  by  the  search¬ 
light.” 

“Snap,  watch  the  camera  board  and  tell  me  when  we  reach 
the  channel  leading  into  the  pirates’  bay,”  continued  the  boy. 

“Very  well,”  said  the  jockey,  complying. 
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“Fritz,  you  remain  down  in  the  pun-room  and  work  the 
torpedoes.” 

‘  \'ah !”  came  the  Dutchman’s  cheery  response. 

"Do  you  know  anything  about  the  channels  around  here, 
Snap  ?” 

•  i  he  water’s  deep  right  up  to  the  shore.” 

"How  about  the  passage  leading  into  the  bay?” 

"it’s  wide  and  deep.  There’s  plenty  of  water  and  plenty 
of  room.” 

Jack  drove  the  boat  rapidly  ahead,  and  keeping  his  eye 
on  the  compass,  he  brought  the  turtle  close  to  the  island  in  a 
few  minutes. 

“Hard  a-port!”  sang  out  Tim.  “Thar’s  a  wall  ahead.” 

“That  must  be  the  island.  Fort  it  is.” 

“It’s  on  our  beam  now.” 

“Good!  How  far,  Snap,  to  the  entrance?” 

“Half  a  mile.  We’re  close  to  the  island’s  rail,  I  see  here 
on  the  board.” 

“All  right,”  said  Jack,  and  as  the  turtle’s  legs  fanned 
through  the  water  she  sped  like  a  rocket  along  the  rock- 
bound  shore. 

“Hold  on!”  exclaimed  Snap  presently.  “We’re  close  to  the 
entrance.” 

Upon  the  board  was  depicted  a  ceaseless  wall  of  rock  tow¬ 
ering  high  in  the  air  on  the  port  side,  but  now  there  ap¬ 
peared  in  the  reflection  a  wide  breach  in  the  wall,  into 
which  the  water  flowed. 

Jack  let  his  compass  be,  and  now  turned  his  attention  to 
the  board. 

He  skillfully  guided  the  turtle  into  the  passage  by  the 
wheel,  and  saw  as  they  proceeded  that  it  became  winding. 

The  speed  of  the  boat  was  now  slackened,  and  she  pro¬ 
ceeded  more  carefully,  as  there  was  danger  of  running  into 
sunken  rocks. 

Within  a  fewr  moment's,  after  making  several  turns,  they 
saw  by  the  reflection  of  the  camera  that  they  had  gone  into 
a  tiny,  land-locked  bay  in  which  several  fine-looking  ships 
rode  at  anchor. 

The  shores  were  a  wall  of  rock,  but  on  four  sides  stone 
steps  had  been  cut  through  passages  leading  to  the  top  of 
the  island,  and  at  the  bottom  of  these  steps  rowboats  were 
moored. 

The  ships  were  all  deserted,  but  at  the  foot  of  each  flight 
of  stairs  stood  two  sentinels  in  picturesque  Moorish  costume, 
with  shouldered  muskets,  guarding  the  bay  watchfully. 

Not  another  soul  was  in  sight,  for  the  bomb  which  struck 
the  isle  had  drawn  all  the  rest  away  to  that  spot  to  inves¬ 
tigate  its  cause. 

Jack  was  delighted,  and  said: 

“I  can  now  carry  out  my  plan  to  destroy  their  ships  with¬ 
out  a  useless  sacrifice  of  human  life.  How  many  vessels  are 
there  ?” 

“Six,”  replied  Snap,  counting  on  the  board  intently. 

“ Beautiful  crafts,  too.  It’s  a  shame  to  spoil  them.” 

“They  have  got  a  hundred  more,  Jack.” 

“I  have  no  doubt  of  it.  Now,  boys,  all  ready!  Stand  by 
to  work.” 

He  sent  the  turtle  flying  over  to  the  nearest  boat,  and 
shot  one  of  the  torpedoes  into  its  keel,  then  passed  on  to 
the  rest. 

As  soon  as  all  the  wires  were  laid  he  retreated  to  the 
mouth  of  the  passage  and  touched  an  electric  button. 

The  current  flashed  over  the  wires  and  exploded  the  tor¬ 
pedoes. 

There  was  an  awful,  simultaneous  roar,  and  the  six  ships 
were  literally  blown  to  fragments  and  flung  high  in  the  air 

The  Turtle  did  not  feel  the  least  shock  from  it,  but  they 
saw  the  sentries  go  rushing  up  the  stone  staircases  in  terror, 
and  presently  observed  hundreds  of  men  with  amazed  faces 
peering  down  from  the  crest  of  the  isle  at  the  spot  where 
the  ships  had  been  riding  at  anchor  a  short  time  before 

They  were  all  wildly  gesticulating,  as  if  they  were  at  a 
loss  to  understand  the  cause  of  the  calamity  which  had 
befallen  them,  and  Jack  burst  out  laughing  at  their  conster¬ 
nation,  and  remarked: 

“This  is  only  the  beginning.  The  end  will  be  far  worse 
for  you,  my  friends.” 


CHAPTER  IX. 

WITHIN  THK  MAMMOTH  CAVES. 

Having  coiled  in  the  wires  with  which  the  torpedoes  had 
been  exploded,  Jack  turned  to  Snap  and  asked  him: 

“How  do  you  get  into  the  treasure  cavern  of  the  pirates?”  1 


“Through  the  old  castle  up  on  the  bluff,”  replied  t  9 

j0-  lsX:t  there  any  means  of  getting  into  the  other  cavcJ 

fr°Yesh,esome  of  them  are  flooded;  and  there's  a  passage 
through  that  opening  in  the  wall  over  there,  \c,>  ed  Snap, 

Ptc7Saw  anhearchedhopening  in  the  rocks  and  started  the 
boat  for  it. 


“Don’t  those  fellows  live  on  the  island?”  he  asked,  after 


a 


pause. 

“Of  course,”  assented  Snap, 
ment  was.  They  are  located  in 
a  stream  flows.” 

“How  deep  is  the  channel  leading 
“I  don’t  know,  but  think  you  can 
it’s  high  tide.'’ 

As  soon  as  they  reached  the  big  opening 
through  into  a  vast  cavern 


“That’s  where  their  settled 
a  deep  ravine  through  which 


in 
easily 


get  through,  as 

in  the  wall,  the 
entirely  flooded 


shallow,  high  though  the  tide  was,  as 
and  also  submerged,  and  the  bottom 


Turtle  glided 
with  water. 

But  it  was  rather 
the  boat  was  deep, 
grated  on  the  rocks.  ,  .  ,  , 

Once  inside,  Jack  brought  the  boat  to  the  surface,  and  they 
were  thus  enabled  to  float  along  easily  into  the  great  cave. 

It'  was  very  dhrk  where  .they  then  navigated,  but  Snap 
said  they  would  soon  reach  a  place  where  the  pirates’  settle¬ 
ment  was,  and  then  would  have  plenty  of  light.  The  search¬ 
light  had  been  extinguished. 

They  did  not  dare  to  light  their  electric  lamps  for  fear  of 
attracting  somebody’s  attention  to  the  boat,  and  therefore 
carefully  proceeded  in  the  gloom  slowly,  Tim  keeping  a  sharp 
lookout  ahead. 

In  the  distance  a  faint  light  was  discerned,  toward  which 
they  went,  and  as  it  grew  lighter  they  saw  that  the  roof  and 
walls  of  the  cavern  were  made  of  millions  of  stalactites  that  ! 
gleamed  and  flashed  like  myriads  of  diamonds  on  all  sides.} 

Presently  they  saw  that  the  light  emanated  froni  a  large 
opening  in  the  roof  of  the  cavern,  and  beheld  a  widening  of 
the  lake  under  this  aperture,  the  walls  pierced  in  various 
places  by  streams  that  intersected  the  island  in  several  di¬ 
rections. 

All  around  the  borders  of  the  lake  were  hundreds  of  caves 
in  the  walls,  some  natural,  others  artificial,  in  which  the 
men  dwelt  whose  remains  they  had  just  passed. 

They  cut  straight  across  the  lake,  and  going  through  a 
small  passage,  emerged  again  into  a  wide  stream  that  ran 
through  a  wild  ravine,  along  the  shores  of  which  hundreds 
of  wooden  habitations  were  built,  in  which  the  sea  robbers 
dwelt  when  ashore. 

The  place  was  deserted,  and  under  Jack’s  guidance  our 
friends  went  ashore  and  set  fire  to  most  of  the  buildings^' 

Just  as  the  last  firebrand  had  been  applied  to  the  thatched 
roofs,  Tim  saw  a  number  of  the  pirates  come  rushing  down 
a  rocky  defile  from  the  tableland  above,  attracted  by  the  ‘ 
smoke  to  the  spot. 

“Get  under  sail,  lads!”  he  shouted.  “Some  o’  ther  pirates 
has  hove  in  sight,  an’  is  bearin’  down  on  us  yonder.” 

“They  see  us  now,”  said  Jack;  “and  they  will  know  who 
blew  up  their  ships.  Ha!  Look-  out — they  are  aiming 
weapons  at  us.” 

A  wild  yell  arose  from  the  buccaneers,  and  they  fired  a 
volley  of  pistol  shots  at  the  divers  as  they  came  tearing 
toward  them. 

r  The  pirates  were  made  up  of  French,  Spanish,  Moorish, 

1  urkish,  Algerine  and  Tripolitan  ruffians  in  native  costumes^ 
every  one  of  them  armed  and  furious  at  discovering  the 
authors  of  their  trouble. 

A  rain  of  bullets  whistled  around  the  adventurers 
nately  doing  them  no  harm,  as  they  ran  for  the 
\\  hich  was  moored  at  the  shore,  and  scrambled  on 

The  piiates  now  saw  what  a  strange  craft  our 
possessed,  and  gazed  at  it  in  deep  wonder,  while 
fired  shots  at  it. 

•v'°t  pop  of  the  bullets  had  the  least  effect  upon  the 
thick  steel  plates  of  which  the  Turtle  was  built,  and 
as  Jack  reached  the  pilot  house  he  pulled  the 
down  over  the  glass  front  to  protect  it. 

>n.^xt  moment,  the  mooring  lines  having  been  cast 

m-r.pp1  fvn10t  °.u.t  m  n-ijd. stream,  and  Jack  sent  it  below 
surface,  from  which  hidden  point  she  crept 
the  pirates  under  the  belief  that  she  had 

Returning  to  the  cavern  under  water, 
the  stream  that  led  to  the  direction  of  thn 
loll  owed  it. 


.■  fortu- 
Turtle, 
board, 
friends 
several  » 

inch* 
as  soon 
steel  shutters 


off, 
the 

away,  leaving 
fou  ndered. 
Snap  showed  Jack 
the  castle,  and  they 
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it  led  them  to  a  huge,  rusted  iron  door,  studded  with  large  [  The  Moors  evidently  understood  him,  for  they  hesitated. 

ur.il  heads,  and  there  the  boat  came  to  a  pause,  for  the  A  moment  after  Jack  spoke,  however,  their  commanding 

door  was  locked.  officer  cried: 


“We  must  get  the  door  open  to  get  into  the  vaults  under 
the  castle,”  explained  Snap;  “but  how  to  do  it  is  what,  rat¬ 
tles  me.” 

“Oh.  that’s  an  easy  matter,”  said  Jack,  with  a  smile.  “Get 
on  your  suit  of  mail  and  come  ashore  with  me.  We  will  open 
the  door  and  you  can  then  show  the  way  to  the  pirates’ 
treasure  chamber.” 

He  told  Tim  apd  Fritz  how  to  act  during  their  absence, 
and  as  soon  as  they  were  both  ready  in  their  armored  suits 
he  took  a  wire,  and,  making  it  fast  to  the  battery,  stepped 
ashore  with  the  other  end. 

This  he  fastened  to  the  iron  door,  and  signaling  to  Tim  in 
the  pilot-house  to  turn  on  the  powerful  current,  the  door 
was  soon  in  a  white  heat,  and  began  to  rapidly  melt  and  run 
away  in  a  liquid. 

Half  of  the  dooiS  was  thus  noiselessly  made  way  with, 
revealing  a  stone  corridor  above  water  on  the  other  side, 
and  as  Fritz  coiled  in  the  wire  Jack  and  the  jockey  passed 
through  the  hot  portals  into  the  passage. 

Starting  the  electric -lights  pn  their  helmets,  they  saw  by 
the  dazzling  glare  that  was  shot  ahead  a  flight  of  stone  steps. 

Mounting  them,  they  came  to  a  second  door,  which  was 
fastened  on  the  other  side,  but  they  were  prepared  to  open  it. 

Snap  had  explained  to  Jack  all  he  would  have  to  encounter. 

The  young  inventor  had  the  location  of  the  great  padlock 
pointed  out  to  him,  and  withdrawing  a  bottle  of  corrosive 
acid  from  his  pocket,  he  applied  some  to  the  metal  over  the 
lock. 

A  hole  was  eaten  through  the  iron  within  a  few  minutes, 
and  the  hasp  of  the  padlock  fell  out,  decayed  through  and 
through. 

They  then  pushed  the  door  open  on  its  creaking,  rusty 
hinges,  and  finding  themselves  within  another  subterranean 
passage,  they  followed  it,  and  finally  came  to  the  castle 
cellar. 

It  was  a  vast,  vaulted  place,  with  arches  and  columns  of 
masonry,  all  illuminated  by  numberless  lanterns  fastened  to 
the  walls,  which  were  constantly  kept  burning. 

At  one  end  of  the  place  a  broad  flight  of  stone  steps  led 
up  into  the  tremendous  prison-like  castle,  a  dungeon  of 
which  this  cellar  had  once  been,  and  fastened  to  the  walls  all 
around  they  saw  numberless  heavy,  rusted  chains,  with 
shackles  attached  to  them. 

At  one  side  of  the  place  were  stacked  innumerable  boxes, 
bales,  casks,  and  bundles  containing  magnificent  silverware, 
ornaments,  laces,  silks,  and  other  priceless  booty  stolen  by 
the  pirates  from  hundreds  of  luckless  ships  at  the  price  of 
many  human  lives. 

On  the  other  side  a  massive  iron  door  was  set  in  the  wall 
leading  into  a  small  apartment,  in  which  stood  several  iron- 
bound  chests  of  oak  that  contained  a  fortune  of  millions  in 
diamonds,  rubies,  sapphires,  garnets,  and  the  rarest  golden 
jewelry  and  plate  amassed  by  the  pirates. 

In  each  corner  of  the  room  paced  an  armed  sentry,  at  the 
foot  of  the  stair  was  another  guard,  and  directly  in  front 
of  the  door  of  the  treasure  chamber  was  still  another  guard. 

Six  vigilant  Moors  in  all,  and  every  one  under  the  death 
penalty  if  the  most  valueless  trifle  was  stolen  from  the 
room. 

To  overcome  these  big,  strong  and  desperate  men  Jack 
had  come  with  his  companion,  clad  in  their  metallic  suits, 
and  scarcely  armed  with  weapons  enough,  apparently,  to 
overcome  half  the  number. 

Yet  the  young  wizard  of  Wrightstown  was  confident  of 
success,  for  he  made  no  secret  of  his  approach  to  the  vault. 

They  stepped  boldly  out  into  the  middle  of  the  place,  caus¬ 
ing  the  sentries  to  utter  ejaculations  of  the  most  intense 
.surprise. 

The  next  moment  every  ■'one  of  the  guards  had  their  car¬ 
bines  aimed  at  the  two  intrepid  adventurers,  and  their  fin¬ 
gers  upon  the  triggers  ready  to  fire  upon  them  upon  the 
slightest  provocation. 

Jack  and  his  companion  never  winced,  however. 


CHAPTER-  X. 

THE  PIRATE’S  TREASURE. 

For  a  moment  a  deathly  silence  reigned  in  the  vault,  then 
Jack  raised  his  hand  and  exclaimed  in  Spanish  >* 

"Dare  to  fire  at  the  peril  of  your  lives!” 


“They  are  human;  evidently  thieves.  Shoot  them  down!” 

Every  carbine  was  discharged  at  the  same  moment. 

A  rain  of  bullets  struck  the  metallic  suits,  but  failed  to 
penetrate  them. 

The  pirates  looked  more  surprised  when  they  saw  what 
little  effect  their  shots  had  upon  the  two  queer-looking  in¬ 
vaders,  and  thoughts  of  their  being  supernatural  bodies 
flashed  across  their  minds. 

The  Moors  are  superstitious  people. 

“Alarm  the  outside  guards!”  exclaimed  the  leader,  in 
Moorish. 

One  of  the  men  at  the  staircase  started  to  comply,  when 
Jack  divined  his  intention,  and  shouted  angrily  in  Spanish: 

“Halt,  or  you  are  a  dead  man!” 

•The  Moor  refused  to  comply. 

Jack  thereupon  flung  a  small  hand  grenade  after  him,  and 
it  struck  the  wall  without  the  least  noise,  and  broke. 

It  was  filled  with  a  compressed  gas  containing  a  stupe¬ 
fying  drug,  and  the  moment  it  was  released  it  expanded. 

The  flying  Moor  inhaled  the  fumes,  and  pausing  when 
half  way  to  the  top  of  the  stairs,  he  flung  up  his  arms  and 
fell. 

Down  he  rolled  to  the  bottom  of  the  staircase  unconscious. 

The  strange  gas  filled  every  nook  and  crevice  of  the  vault 
rapidly,  and  the  other  terrified  guards  breathed  it  uncon¬ 
sciously,  and  one  by  one  fell  to  the  floor  overwhelmed  as  the 
first  one  had  been. 

“Hurrah!”  chuckled  Jack  gleefully.  “There’s  an  invention 
for  you!  ^he  place  is  ours,  Snap,  and  now  we  can  break  into 
yonder  vault.” 

“Hold  on!  Some  one’s  coming!  Don’t  you  hear  the  pound¬ 
ing  of  their  footfalls  and  the  echo  of  their  voices?”  ex¬ 
claimed  the  jockey. 

“You  are  right,  but  I’m  ready  for  them,  my  boy!”  said 
Jack  smilingly.  “Isn’t  that  staircase  the  only  way  they  can 
get  down  here?” 

“Yes,”  assented  Snap. 

“Then  I’ll  hold  them  in  check.” 

Jack  darted  over  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs,  upon  which  he 
poured  the  contents  of  a  small  box,  consisting  of  a  fine  gray 
powder. 

Neither  he  nor  Snap  was  affected  by  the  fumes  of  the  gas, 
as  they  were  breathing  the  air  in  their  knapsacks. 

The  noise  of  voices  and  footsteps  drew  nearer  each  mo¬ 
ment,  and  then  a  gang  of  the  pirates,  alarmed  at  the  car¬ 
bine  shots,  appeared  at  the  top  of  the  staircase,  and  came 
rushing  down. 

Jack  ignited  the  powder  which  he  had  spread  upon  the 
stairs. 

There  came  a  fearful  puff  and  flare-up  of  fire  and  smoke, 
accompanied  by  a  hiss  like  the  escape  of  steam  on  a  loco¬ 
motive. 

The  pirates  recoiled,  coughing  and  choking,  gasping  and 
terrified,  and  as  the  electric  lights  gleamed  through  the 
smoke  from  the  crowns  of  the  divers’  hats,  they  looked  like 
two  demons  of  another  world  striding  in  the  midst  of  the 
infernal  regions. 

Upon  seeing  that  he  held  his  enemies  at  abeyance,  Jack 
shouted: 

“Come,  Snap,  quick!  They  can’t  get  at  us  now.  Help  me 
to  get  this  door  open.” 

Leaping  over  the  prostrate  bodies  of  the  guards,  they 
reached  the  iron  door  of  the  rfeasure  chamber,  and  found 
that  it  was  secured  by  several  huge  padlocks. 

Again  Jack  brought  his  acid  into  requisition. 

Within  a  few  minutes  it  ate  its  way  through  the  thick 
bars,  and  the  door  swung  open,  revealing  the  wonderful 
treasure  boxes  within. 

None  of  the  strong  boxes  were  fastened,  and  as  Jack  lifted 
the  lid  of  one  and  opened  a  canvas  bag  a  blinding  flash 
from  the  rare  gems  in  it  almost  took  his  breath  away. 

“It’s  a  king’s  ransom!”  he  gasped.  “Millions!  Millions, 
Snap!” 

“Lord,  what  a  sight!  I’ve  seen  them  before,  though,  yo» 
know.” 

“How  many  boxes  are  there?” 

“Ten.” 

“Heavy  ?” 

“Very,  as  they  are  most  all  iron.” 

“Can’t  we  carry  them  down  to  the  boat?” 

“Perhaps.  We  can  try,  anyway.” 

“Such  a  chance  as  this  we  may  never  get  again.” 
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"Then  don’t  miss  it  on  your  life,  Jack.” 

The  hoxes  weighed  about  twjo  hundred  pounds  apiece,  and 
they  grasped  the  richest  first,  to  make  sure  of  it,  and  car¬ 
ried  it  down  to  the  water. 

“How  long  will  that  fire  bum  on  the  stairs?”  panted  Snap. 
“Half  an  hour.  The  fumes  will  last  another  half  hour,” 
replied  Jack. 

“Then  let’s  lose  no  time  getting  the  rest  of  the  boxes.” 
“Wait!  I’ll  get  Tim  and  Fritz  to  help  us.” 

The  old  sailor  and  the  Dutch  boy  gladly  went  up  with 
them,  and  down  came  two  more  boxes  aboard  of  the  Turtle. 

A  second  trip  was  made,  and  they  secured  five  of  the 
richest  boxes. 

The  rest  consisted  of  jewelry  and  plate. 

Just  as  they  were  going  up  for  it,  however,  the  sound  of 
oars  reached  their  ears,  and  glancing  over  the  water  they  be¬ 
held  several  large  boats  filled  with  scores  of  the  pirates 
pulling  toward  them! 

Finding  that  they  could  not  pass  the  fiery  and  smoky 
barrier,  they  surmised  that  Jack  and  his  friends  had  come 
in  by  the  cavern  way,  and  had  come  around  to  attack  them 
in  the  rear. 

“All  aboard!”  shouted  the  young  inventor.  “We  won’t 
have  time  to  go  back  for  the  rest  of  the  treasure.  Here 
come  the  pirates.” 

Jack  turned  the  Turtle  around  and  shot  the  glare  of  the 
searchlight  upon  the  approaching  boats. 

There  were  a  dozen  of  them. 

“Dey  vhas  too  lade!”  chuckled  Fritz. 

“We  have  got  to  pass  them  to  get  out,  though,”  said  Jack. 
“Aye,  but  ain’t  thar  deep  enough  water  here  to  go  under 
’em?”  asked  Tim. 

“I  think  not,”  said  Snap.  “The  channel  is  very  shallow.” 
“Oh,  we  won’t  have  any  trouble,  I  think,”  exclaimed  Jack. 
“Watch  them.” 

He  turned  the  lever  that  graded  the  speed  and  put  on 
full  power. 

Ahead  shot  the  Turtle  with  the  velocity  of  a  lightning  ex¬ 
press  train,  and  in  a  moment  more  it  crashed  among  the 
row-boats,  smashing  them  to  pieces,  cut  a  clear  passage  be¬ 
tween  them,  and  spilled,  maimed  and  killed  a  great  many 
of  the  pirates. 

But  just  as  they  neared  the  exit  to  the  sea  Jack  caught 
sight  of  a  crowd  of  them  preparing  to  hurl  some  immense 
boulders  down  upon  them,  and  brought  the  boat  to  a  pause. 
“Look  here!”  he  exclaimed,  pointing  up  at  them. 

“Lord  Save  us!”  gasped  Tim  in  alarm.  “That’s  dangerous!” 
“And  the  water  is  so  clear  here  that  if  we  go  beneath  it 
'hey  can  see  the  ltwat  passing  them.”  said  Ja^k.  “If  it 
wasn’t  so  shallow  the  rocks  decending  from  that  great 
height  couldn’t  do  us  much  harm.  But  we  would  only  be 
in  twenty  feet  of  water,  and  the  force  of  those  falling 
boulders  would  carry  them  through  our  vessel.” 

Jack  began  to  turn  over  all  sorts  of  plans  in  his  mind, 
but  he  did  not  have  much  time  to  do  even  this,  for  the  yell¬ 
ing  pirates,  having  seen  them  bring  their  boat  to  a  pause, 
had  begun  to  run  toward  them  with  the  intention  of  letting 
the  boulders  fall  as  soon  as  possible. 

“There  is  onlv  one  chanc^  for  us,”  said  Jack. 

“Vot  is  dot?”  demanded  Fidtz  eagerly. 

“Do  as  the  cuttlefish  does,”  replied  the  boy.  “In  order 
to  hide  its  escape  it  always  blackens  the  water  with  some 
daik  liquid  it  carries  concealed  in  its  body.  V/e  can  try  the 
experiment  of  starring  up  the  mud  at  the  bottom  of  the  chan¬ 
nel  with  bombs.” 

Several  cf  the  missiles  were  procured  and  flung  down  in 
the  water,  exploding  at  the  bottom  of  the  channel. 

The  result  was  just  as  Jack  had  expected.. 

The  water  became  greatly  discolored,  and  he  at  once 
sent  the  Turt’e  plunging  beneath  the  surface. 

Down  she  went,  her. lights  extinguished,  and  disappeared 
from  the  view  of  the  pirates  upon  the  bluffs. 

She  ran  the  risk  of  striking  either  side  of  the  passage  in 
that  dull  darkness,  for  Jack  could  not  see  which  way  to 
steer,  but  she  went  ahead,  and  the  pirates  up  on  the  rocks 
with  cries  of  chagrin,  let  the  boulders  come  crashing  down 
into  the  stream  like  thunderbolts. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

A  FORTUNE  WORTH  MILLIONS. 

Bombarded  by  several  of  the  rocks,  the  submarine  boat 
shot  ahead,  the  missiles  thundering  upon  its  outer  shell, 
every  blow  making  the  inmates  jump  and  wonder  if  the 
rocks  were  coming  through. 


Fortunately,  no  damage  was  yet  done,  for  they  bad 
'scaped  the  largest  stones,  and  those  that  did  strike  merely 
glanced  along  the  sides  and  slipped  ofT  into  the  water  im¬ 
mediately. 

Had  one  large  boulder  come  crashing  down  -quar'dy  on 
top  of  the  beat  it  would  have  smashed  a  hoL  through  the 
hull  and  let  the  water  in,  causing  the  loss  of  the  Turtle, 
and  perhaps  the  lives  of  its  crew  as  well. 

They  ran  along  under  water  a  couple  of  miles  from  land 
before  venturing  to  ascend  to  the  surface,  and  then  saw 
that  the  pirates  were  swarming  upon  the.  heights  in  great 
numbers. 

“I  will  give  them  a  parting  shot!”  exclaimed  Jack  grimly, 
“to  pay  them  off  for  the  trouble  they  just  caused  us.” 

“Wat’s  ter  be  done,  lad?”  asked  Tim,  stumping  over  to 
the  windows,  opening  them  and  peering  out  with  his  good 
eye. 

“I’m  going  to  blow  their ,  castle  to  nieces.  Before  we 
leave  the  neighborhood  of  this  island  it  shall  be  useless  as  a 
retreat  for  the  pirates,  so  that  all  we  will  then  have  to  do 
will  be  to  scour  the  seas  in  quest  for  them,  and  sink  their 
ships.”  Then  he  sent  at  castle. 

The  projectile  screamed  through  the  air,  made  a  semi¬ 
circle,  and  struck  the  top  of  the  cliff  on  which  the  big  castle 
stood. 

The  crew  of  the  Turtle  saw  what  looked  like  a  locomo¬ 
tive  snow  plough  cutting  through  a  deep,  dark  snowdrift. 

A  tremendous  mass  of  debris  was  sweet  across  the  top  of 
the  isle  in  a  large  cloud,  and  fell  into  the  sea  on  the  other 
side,  fully  five  miles  to  the  northward. 

The  spot  which  had  been  occupied  by  the  cartle  was  now 
an  immense  groove  split  through  the  top  of  Cabrera  Island. 

But  the  castle  was  gone! 

A  satisfied  look  overspread  back’s  face. 

“That  ends  it!”  he  exclaimed,  with  a  long-drawn  breath. 

“Bravo!”  yelled  Snap.  “Those  shells  of  yours  are  the 
best  hurdle  jumpers  I  ever  saw,  Jack.  The  only  fault  the 
pirates  can  find  with  them,  though,  is  that  they  hit  the 
top  rail  with  their  hoofs  as  they  jump  over.” 

“Apprised  of  our  power  over  them,  the  pirates  will  learn 
to  fear  us  now,”  complacently  answered  the  boy.  “But 
they  have  got  many  brethren  upon  the  sea,  and  it’s  our  duty 
to  hunt  them  down.  The  fellows  on  Cobrera  are  now  help¬ 
less,  for  we  have  cut  their  talons  and  pulled  their  fangs 
out  with  our  gun.” 

“Wot’s  ther  new  course,  sir?”  queried  Tim. 

“Back  to  Tripoli;  I  want  to  learn  the  news  there.” 

“Aye,  aye,  sir!” 

Jack  left  the  wheel  in  Tim’s  bands,  a^d  the  Turtle  put  the 
pirates’  island  astern  and  started,  while  the  boy  went  into 
the  storeroom  with  Fritz  to  examine  the  treasure. 

The  strong  boxes  stood  against  the  bulkhead  in  a  row, 
and  the  Dutch  boy  flung  up  the  lids. 

A  flush  of  joy  overspread  Jack’s  face  as  he  examined  the 
first  one. 

It  was  packed  full  of  canvas  bags,  each  one  filled  with 
diamonds  of  different  grades  of  whiteness  and  purity,  and 
other  precious  stones. 

It  must  have  cost  many  a  hard-fought  battle,  the  sacrifice 
of  hundreds  of  lives,  the  saving  of  years  and  the  careful 
watchfulness  of  a  Sphinx  to  have  accumulated  them. 

Jack  separated  the  diamonds  from  the  rest  of  the  stones, 
and  finding  that  there  were  twenty  bags  of  these  alone, 
weighing  about  a  pound  apiece,  he  turned  to  FrPz  and  said: 

“There  are  about  twenty  pounds  of  diamonds  alone  here.” 

The  jewels  afforded  our  friends  no  end  of  amusement  after 
that  as  they  continued  on  toward  the  African  coast. 

At  Hiis  time  Commodore  Preble  had  opened  a  heavy  bom¬ 
bardment  upon  the  Bashaw  of  Tripoli’s  town,  castle,  shore 
batteries  and  flotilla  of  gunboats  no  less  than  on  four  differ¬ 
ent  occasions. 

In  the  last  of  these  engagements  Lieutenant  Decatur  was 
in  command  of  a  gunboat,  and  laying  alongside  of  the  largest 
of  the  Tripolitan  vessels,  he  boarded  her  and  made  her  a 
prize. 

He  next  boarded  another,  where  he  had  a  terrible  personal 
encounter  with  its  powerful,  black-skinned  captain. 

The  struggle  was  brief  but  fearful. 

The  brave  lieutenant  slipped  in  a  pool  of  blood  and  fell 
when  the  Tripolitan  planted  a  foot  upon  his  breast  and  raised 
his  cutlass  to  split  Decatur’s  head  in  two. 

One  of  the  brave  Yankee  sailors  named  Reuben  James  in¬ 
terposed  his  body  between  the  uprised  cutlass  and  bis  fallen 
commander,  and  a  huge  black  with  a  long  dirk  fell  on  his 
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knees  beside  Decatur  to  stab  him,  when  the  lieutenant  shot 
him  in  the  throat  with  a  pistol. 

Reuben  James  had  his  light  arm  in  a  sling  from  a  wound. 

Down  came  the  captain’s  curved  cutlass,  striking  his  body, 
and  he  fell  dead,  just  as  his  commander,  who  had  time  to  rise 
now,  did  so  and  killed  his  fearful  antagonist. 

The  pirate  vessel  was  then  captured. 

Preble  then  entered  the  harbor  with  his  flagship,  the  Con¬ 
stitution,  and  with  her  guns  opened  a  heavy  fire  upon  the 
town,  the  castle,  the  batteries  on  shore,  and  the  camp  of 
twenty-five  thousand  land  troops,  and  the  flotilla  in  the 
harbor. 

She  silenced  the  Tripolitan  guns,  sunk  a  Tunisian  vessel  of 
war,  damaged  a  Spanish  pirate,  severely  bruised  the  enemy’s 
galieys  and  gunboats,  and  then  withdrew  without  a  man 
hurt. 

Such  of  the  vessels  as  could  escape  made  haste  to  do  so, 
and  it  was  just  as  they  came  swarming  out  of  the  harbor  that 
the  sea  parted  and  up  from  the  depths  in  the  midst  of  them 
came  the  turtle,  with  Jack  at  the  wheel  and  the  gun  ready 
for  action. 

The  boy  never  before  had  a  better  chance  to  aid  the  Ameri¬ 
can  navy  and  carry  out  his  own  private  purposes. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

HELPING  THE  U.  S.  NAVY. 

Just  as  the  turtle  came  to  the  surface  half  a  dozen  of  the 
fugitive  vessels  parted  right  and  left  and  fled  in  all  directions, 
pursued  by  the  Constitution,  on  the  deck  of  which  stood  the 
commodore. 

He  saw  Jack’s  vessel  through  his  binocular  from  the  fore¬ 
shrouds,  into  which  he  had  swung  himself  to  get  a  view  of 
the  flying  ships,  while  the  old  frigate  was  opening  up  the 
headland. 

Driving  his  vessel  after  the  furthest  ship  from  the  man-of- 
war  Jack  plunged  the  turtle’s  gaping  jaws  upon  its  rudder 
and  with  one  wrench  he  tore  it  oif. 

As  the  vessel/came  up  in  the  wind  the  turtle  drove  head¬ 
long  after  the  next  furthest  ship,  and  treated  it  likewise. 

All  the  piratical  vessels  now  saw  what  caused  the  trouble, 
and  aiming  their  guns  at  the  turtle  they  prepared  to  blow  it 
to  pieces. 

Warned  of  his  danger  by  Tim,  the  boy  plunged  the  turtle 
under  the  sea,  and  vanished  just  as  two  broadsides  were  vain¬ 
ly  fired  at  him. 

Up  he  bobbed  again,  however,  entirely  uninjured  by  any  of 
the  screaming  shots,  direct  astern  of  another  ship. 

He  shot  a  torpedo  in  its  hull  and  blew  it  up. 

The  pirates  never  knew  what  caused  the  explosion. 

By  the  time  Jack  got  his  vessel  to  the  surface  again,  he 
saw  the  fastest  ship  in  the  fleet  rapidly  escaping,  and  as  the 
frigate  had  now  commenced  a  bombardment  upon  the  ones  he 
had  rendered  helpless  he  resolved  to  pursue  the  fugitive. 

It  was  a  long,  low,  rakish,  black  schooner,  spreading  a  vast 
sail  area,  and  being  furnished  with  steam  power  to  aid  its 
sails.  It  was  making  fifteen  knots,  and  bid  fair  to  soon  out¬ 
strip  the  frigate. 

Away  shot  Jack’s  boat  after  it,  half  submerged. 

The  boy  leveled  a  glass  at  the  fleeing  schooner,  and  after 
a  long  and  earnest  survey  he  suddenly  gave  a  violent  start. 

“By  Jove!”  he  exclaimed.  “Here  is  a  surprise,  boys.” 

“Vot’s  der  matter?”  asked  Fritz. 

“Gulab  Akka  and  Leo  Reynard  are  on  that  schooner.” 

“Jerusalem  the  golden!”  ejaculated  Snap  in  surprise. 

Tim  and  Fritz  were  equally  amazed,  and  the  old  sailor  said: 

“It  can’t  be.  Yer  must  be  mistaken.” 

“No,  no!  Here,  take  the  glass  and  look  for  yourselves.” 

Tim  and  Fritz  complied,  and  they  saw  that  Jack  was  riirht. 

“Ther  lubbers  is  a-watchin’  ther  turtle  through  their  bin¬ 
oculars,”  said  Tim,  “an’  I  reckon  as  how  they’ll  try  to  pound 
us  wi’  their  guns  wei’ry  soon  if  we  ain’t  keerful.” 

“We  had  better  sink  our  boat,  then,”  said  Jack. 

“Aye,  for  by  thunder,  they’re  aiming  at  us  now.” 

Down  went  the  boat  beneath  the  waves  a  moment  before 
one  of  the  pirates’  guns  roared  out,  and  a  screaming  shot 
struck  the  spot  which  the  turtle  had  just  evacuated. 

Had  they  remained  there  a  minute  longer  the  destruction  of 
the  submarine  boat  would  have  been  complete. 

“Our  safety  ain’t  even  assured  here,”  said  Jack,  as  he 
started  the  electric  lights  aglow.  “I’m  going  down  one  hun¬ 
dred  feet.  Those  villains  know  we  are  following  them  under 
water,  and  may  gauge  their  shots  at  the  surface  so  that  they 
may  hit  us  at  random.” 


It  was  a  wise  forethought,  and  he  followed  it,  for  Gulab 
Akka  had  proceeded  to  do  just  what  Jack  was  afraid  of. 

Having  attained  the  desired  depth,  Jack  moved  his  boat'  off 
in  a  circle,  and  running  ahead  at  full  speed  he  finally  brought 
the  turtle  up  near  the  surface  again. 

“Tim,  raise  the  camera,”  lie  exclaimed. 

Up  shot  the  tube  above  the  surface  of  the  water,  and  Jack 
glanced  down  at  the  table-top  and  saw  the  schooner  reflected. 

She  was  off  to  the  port  side  about  a  quarter  of  a  ftiile  away. 

I  he  turtle  was  aimed  for  the  schooner,  and  went  swiftly 
toward  it,  when  suddenly  Snap  uttered  a  startled  cry. 

“What's  the  matter?”  asked  Jack,  with  a  start. 

“Look  at  the  board!  Some  one  has  fallen — no,  sprang  over- 
boaid  from  the  pirates’  ship,”  leplied  Snap  excitedlv. 

“Who  was  it?” 

Jack  saw  the  reflection  of  a  body  in  the  water,  and  study¬ 
ing  it  closely,  he  suddenly  exclaimed  in  amazed  tones: 

“Why, .as  I  live,  it’s  a  girl,  and  she’s  swimming  like  a 
duck.” 

“Aye,  shiver  me  if  ther  schooner  ain’t  hauled  to,  besides  ” 
said  Tim. 

“Und  den  vhas  lowering  a  poat,”  added  Fritz. 

Jack  soon  saw,  on  a  nearer  approach,  that  the  young  girl 
was  an  expert  swimmer,  and  was  going  away  from  the  pi¬ 
rates’  schooner,  instead  of  trying  to  get  back  to  it  in  safety. 

One  of  the  quarter  boats  was  lowered,  as  the  vessel  came 
up  into  the  wind,  four  Turkish  sailors  manned  it,  Gluab  Akka 
got  in,  and  they  began  to  row  after  the  fleeing  girl. 

It  therefore  became  very  evident  that  the  girl  was  trying  to 
make  hej1  escape  from  them,  and  had  leaped  overboard. 

“She  must  have  been  a  prisoner  who  preferred  risking 
death  to  remaining  in  the  priates’  hands,”  said  Jack,  reflect¬ 
ively. 

“Poor  leetle  gal,”  said  Tim  pityingly.  “She’s  a  snug  lookin’ 
young  craft,  an’  ’pears  to  me  like  an  American  lass,  too.” 

“We  will  go  to  the  surface  and  save  her!”  said  Jack  de¬ 
cisively.  “Here,  Tim,  take  the  wheel  while  I  don  a  suit  and 
go  outside  to  lend  her  a  helping  hand,  old  fellow.  As  scon 
as  we  get  up  to  her,  stop  the  boat  so  I  can  aid  her.” 

Jack  hurried  aft,  put  on  a  diving  costume,  and  made  his 
way  up  on  deck  by  means  of  the  trap  door  on  top.  * 

The  old  sailor  sent  the  boat  toward  the  surface,  and  drew  in 
the  camera  tube,  as  they  had  no  more  use  for  it. 

When  the  boat  reached  the  surface  Gulab  Akka  saw  it  and 
turned  deathly  pale,  but  did  not  pause. 

The  girl  was  midway  between  the  rowboat  and  the  turtle, 
^and  the  moment  she  saw  what  she  thought  was  a  monster  of 
"the  sea  she  gave  a  cry  of  alarm  and  turned  to  swim  in  another 
direction. 

Jack  understood  the  cause  of  her  alarm  at  once. 

“Stop!”  he  shouted.  “Don’t  be  afraid.” 

She  glanced  at  him  in  amazement,  and  the  four  sailors 
looking  around  started  and  looked  alarmed,  ceased  rowing, 
and  began  to  talk  in  their  own  language  excitedly. 

The  crew  of  the  pirate  now  beheld  the  submarine  boat,  and 
Jack  observed  them  pointing  a  gun  at  the  turtle. 

They  dared  not  fire  it,  however,  for  fear  of  hitting  their 
friends. 

“Keep  quiet,”  cried  Jack.  “I  will  save  you.” 

“You  are  human,  then?”  she  gasped. 

“I’m  in  a  diving  suit,  and  this  is  a  submarine  boat.” 

“Ah!”  she  gasped.  “I’m  exhausted.  Save  me.” 

Jack  went  down  the  side  of  the  deck  on  the  steps,  and  saw 
that  the  pirates’  quarter-boat  was  only  a  few  yards  away. 

Gulab  Akka  stood  up  in  the  stern  with  a  pistol  in  his 
hand,  and  took  deliberate  aim  at  the  swimming  girl. 

“I  shall  foil  you  by  killing  her!”  he  yelled. 

Before  he  could  fire  the  fatal  shot  Jack  sent  a  ball  from  one 
of  Ms  electric  pistols  at  the  boat,  without  the  least  sound. 

The  shot  struck  the  gunwale  and  noiselessly  exploded. 

A  shower  of  broken  wood  flew  up  in  the  air. 

The  boat  was  entirely  destroyed,  and  the  crew  were  most  all 
wounded,  wondering  what  caused  the  sudden  catastrophe. 

A  moment  later  Jack  reached  over  and  drew  the  tired  girl 
up  from  the  water  upon  the  deck  of  the  turtle. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

THE  AMERICAN  CIRL  WAIF. 

As  soon  as  Jack  rescued  the  girl  from  the  water,  Tim 
flung  up  one  of  the  windows  and  said  to  Jack: 

“Why  don’t  yer  get  yer  grapnels  on  them  ’ere  lubbers  in 
ther  water?” 
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“1  will,”  replied  the  boy.  “If  we  can  capture  them,  their 
friends  on  the  schooner  will  be  in  our  power,  for  they  won’t 
venture  to  fire  at  us  for  fear  of  killing  their  friends.” 

“I  am  thankful  that  you  saved  me,”  gasped  the  girl,  whom 
iack  saw  was  a  pretty  creature  in  a  handsome  dress.  “Had 
you  not  come  to  my  aid  so  opportunely  I  would  have  drown¬ 
ed.” 

She  was  about  seventeen  years  old,  and  although  pale  and 
forlorn,  her  large  blue  eyes  snapped  with  fire,  and  the  nos¬ 
trils  of  her  pointed  nose,  were  dilated  with  spirit. 

“Go  inside  through  the  window,”  said  Jack  hastily.  “If 
you  want  us  to  assure  your  salvation  from  these  ruffians,  let 
me  devote  my  attention  to  them  for  a  few  moments,  miss.” 

The  frightened  girl  was  only  too  glad  to  get  under  shelter, 
as  her  drenched  clothing  was  far  from  comfortable,  and  she 
obeyed  him. 

The  moment  he  was  alone  Jack  cried  to  Tim: 

“Send  the  boat  toward  them  now,  old  fellow.” 

“Aye,  aye,  sir!  Fritz,  yer  Dutch  lubber,  go  out  and  help 
him.” 

Away  went  the  turtle  a  moment  later,  and  out  came  Fritz. 

The  moment  they  got  in  the  midst  of  the  struggling  men 
Jack  caught  Gulab  Akka  by  his  black  hair  and  pulled  him  out 
of  the  water  upon  the  deck. 

The  Moor  repaid  this  kindness  by  pulling  a  dagger  out  of 
his  belt  and  aiming  a  blow  at  Jack’s  heart  with  it. 

If  the  boy  did  not  have  on  the  suit  of  mail,  the  keen  point 
would  have  pierced  his  heart;  as  it  was,  the  metal  resisted  the 
blow,  and  the  blade  snapped  in  two. 

Maddened  at  the  treachery  of  his  foe,  Jack  dealt  him  a 
punch  that  knocked  him  spinning  across  the  deck,  upon  which 
he  fell  prone. 

“Coward!”  cried  the  boy,  his  dark  eyes  blazing  with  fury. 
“I’ll  teach  you  to  try  and  assassinate  me!” 

“Oh!”  yelled  the  pirate,  raising  himself  upon  his  elbow,  and 
glaring  bklefully  at  the  boy.  “That  blow  can  only  be  wiped 
out  with  your  life.  I  shall  pay  you  for  it  in  due  time!” 

“I  doubt  if  you  will  have  the  chance,  as  I  may  hang  you!” 
retorted  Jack,  springing  .toward  him.  “Fritz,  tie  him  up.” 

Akka  made  an  attempt  to  scramble  to  his  feet  and  resist 
them,  but  the  Dutch  boy  jumped  on  him,  clutched  him  by  the 
throat,  and  pinned  him  firmly  to  the  deck. 

He  struggled  fiercely  to  get  away,  but  the  moment  Jack  got 
his  hands  upon  the  rascal  they  overpowered  him. 

Fritz  procured  some  pieces  of  marline,  and  they  tied  him 
hand  and  foot,  and  carried  him  inside. 

When  Jack  came  out  again  he  was  dragging  a  long  thick 
wire  after  him,  and  upon  reaching  the  deck,  he  cried  ’to  the 
Turks,  who  were  swimming  around  the  boat: 

“Here,  you  fellows,  make  fast  to  this  line,  and  we  will  null 
you  up  out  of  the  water.”  * 

The  sailors  by  this  time  were  getting  exhausted,  and  were 
glad  to  get  help,  for  their  shipmates,  upon  seeing  them  fall 
into  Jack  s  hands  had  turned  away  and  sped  off,  leaving  them 
to  their  late  in  the  Yankee’s  hands.  6 


Heaving  the  wire  overboard,  Jack  saw  them  all  eaeerlv 
grasp  it,  and  the  minute  they  got  hold,  the  boy  cried- 
“Now,  Tim,  turn  on  the  electricity.” 

A  current  filled  the  wire,  and  the  hands  of  the  Turks  closed 
tightly  upon  it,  and  they  began  to  yell  as  they  felt  the  sensa 
tion  of  thousands  of  pricking  needles  flying  through  them  in 
W2LV6S. 


Spasmodically  struggling  and  writhing,  all  their  efforts 
let  go  the  live  wire  were  fruitless,  and  Fritz  wound  the  w 
in  on  a  windlass. 

When  they  got  up  on  the  deck  they  were  howling  for  All- 
swearing  at  Jack,  and  dancing  a  Turkish  break-down  for  t 
electric  current  shout  out  of  their  bare  feet  into  the  metal 
deck,  making  a  sort  of  lightning  rod  of  them,  and  increas 
their  agony  tenfold. 


Dp  and  down  they  capered,  hanging  onto  the  wire  like 
grim  death,  and  with  a  grin  on  his  face  Jack  went  from  one 
to  the  other  with  pieces  of  marline,  and  tied  their  ankles 
together. 

He  next  pinioned  their  arms,  and  Fritz  shut  off  the  current 
when  their  agony  instantly  ceased,  and  they  began  to  dole’ 
fully  bewail  the  misfortune  which  flung  them  at  the  mercy  of 
a  person  endowed  with  such  devilish  power  as  Jack  seemed 
to  possess. 

Confining  them  in  the  storeroom  with  Gulab  Akka  the 
boy  returned  to  the  pilot  house,  and  there  found  the  young 
girl  enveloped  in  a  long  ulster  which  reached  to  her  heels 

She  had  been  furnished  with  this  garment  by  Tim  who 
had  given  her  the  privacy  of  the  dining-room  in  which  to 


take  off  her  wet  clothing,  which  Fritz  had  set  to  drying  at 
his  electric  stove. 

“You  seemed  to  have  been  escaping  from  the  pirates, 
miss?”  said  Jack,  after  instructing  Tim  to  pursue  the 
schooner. 

“I  was  a  prisoner  of  theirs,”  replied  the  girl  sadly,  “and 
having  been  driven  to  desperation  by  the  persecutions  of 
Gulab  Akka,  who  fell  in  love  and  wanted  me  to  promise  to 
marry  him,  I  sprang  overboard  at  the  first  chance.  Having 
seen  a  warship  a  great  ways  off,  and  being  an  expert  swim¬ 
mer,  I  was  in  hopes  of  reaching  the  frigate.  But  my  flight 
was  discovered  as  soon  as  I  got  in  the  sea,  and  I  was  pur¬ 
sued,  as  you  witnessed.” 

“You  are  unfortunate.” 

“Very,”  she  replied,  as  tears  gathered  in  her  eyes.  “My 
name  is  Emily  Randolph,  and  my  mother  is  dead.  I  boarded 
in  New  York  during  my  father’s  voyages  to  Italy  as  captain 
of  the  packet  ship  Victor  Emanuel.  On  his  last  trip  he  of¬ 
fered  to  take  me  with  him.  We  reached  this  sea  in  safety 
a  few  days  ago,  but  had  scarcely  reached  the  Spanish  Main 
when  yonder  schooner  attacked  us,  murdered  the  crew,  in¬ 
cluding  my  father,  took  me  prisoner,  rifled  the  ship  and  scut¬ 
tled  her.  Since  then  I  have  been  kept  a  prisoner  on  their 
vessel,  which  is  called  the  Black  Hawk,  and  during  that 
time  I  have  been  subjected  to  the  persecutions  of  its  com¬ 
mander.” 

“You  are  anxious  to  get  back  to  civilization,  then?” 

“Exceedingly  so,”  she  assented.  “See  the  plight  I  am  in 
with  no  clothing,  situated  as  I  am.  It  is  too  bad — too  bad.” 

Her  tears  started  afresh. 

“Don’t  you  worry,”  said  Jack  kindly.  “You  are  in  safe 
hands  here.” 

Jack  had  assumed  control  of  the  boat,  and  having  ex¬ 
plained  to  Emily  its  capabilites  under  water,  he  prevented 
her  getting  frightened. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


THE  TURTLE  CHANGES  HANDS. 


In  the  meantime  the  piratical  schooner  had  disappeared. 

As  nothing  was  found  of  the  pirates’  vessel,  Jack  resolved 
to  return  to  the  American  squadron  and  get  some  points 
again  as  to  the  location  of  the  rest  of  Gulab  Akka’s  fleet, 
and  put  the  pirate  chief  and  captain  in  the  hands  of  Com¬ 
modore  Preble. 

“I  will  bring  that  Moor  to  the  bar  of  justice,”  said  the 
boy.  “It  is  owing  to  his  machinations  that  so  much  piracy 
exists  in  these  waters,  and  if  he  is  put  out  of  the  way  it 
may  receive  its  deathblow. 

With  this  resolution  he  turned  the  Turtle  toward  Tripoli 
for  the  last  time,  and  set  off  through  a  dark,  stormy  sea. 

On  this  same  night  Preble  had  made  another  attack  upon 
the  city,  after  having  blowji  the  piratical  vessels  out  of  the 
sea. 

There  were  a  number  of  these  pirate  ships  yet  in  the 
port  under  the  protection  of  the  Bashaw’s  guns,  and  the 
commodore  made  up  his  mind  to  demolish  them,  although  he 
could  only  do  it  by  strategy. 

Captain  Somers,  a  gallant  officer,  volunteered  to  get  rid 
of  them,  and  having  procured  a  small  vessel,  it  was  con¬ 
verted  into  a  floating  mine. 

It  was  an  immense  torpedo,  for  one  hundred  barrels  of 
gunpowder  were  stowed  away  below  her  decks,  and  a  large 
quantity  of  shot,  shell,  and  irregular  pieces  of  iron  were 
laid  over  the  barrels. 

Having  everything  in  readiness,  the  crews  of  two  quarter- 
boats  made  hawsers  fast'  to  her,  and  under  cover  of  the 
darkness  she  was  towed  into  the  bay  to  scatter  death  and 
destruction  among  the  pirates’  fleet. 

The  brave  crews  were  expected  to  escape  in  the  boats 
after  firing  combustibles  on  board  the  powder  laden  craft, 
and  all  hearts  on  board  of  the  American  squadron  followed 
the  volunteers  as  they  vanished  in  the  gloom. 

An  interval  of  darkness  and  silence  followed  their  de¬ 
parture. 


Suddenly  a  lurid  flame,  like  that  from  a  volcano,  shot  up 
from  the  bosom  of  the  harbor,  and  lighted 
glare  the  town,  castle,  batteries,  ships 
rounding  hills. 


with 
camps 


its  horrid 
and  sur- 


It 

sea. 


was 

ami 


followed  by  an  explosion  that  shook  the  earth  and 
flaming  masts  and  sails  and  fiery  bombs  rained 
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upon  the  water  for  a  moment,  then  darkness  more  profound 
settled  down. 

1  he  safety  boats  were  anxiously  watched  for  until  the 
dawn. 

,  Jhe>’  never  returned,  and  no  man  of  that  perilous  expe¬ 
dition  was  ever  heard  of  afterward. 

It  was  while  Preble  was  anxiously  awaiting  the  return  of 
the  two  boats  that  the  Turtle,  blazing  with  electric  lights, 
appeared. 

The  boy  inventor  hailed  the  watch  of  the  Constitution,  and 
running  alongside  of  the  frigate,  Jack  ascended  an  accom¬ 
modation  ladder  to  the  deck. 

He  was  met  at  the  gangway  by  the  commander  in  person, 
who  warmly  shook  him  by  the  hand,  personally  thanked 
him  tor  the  service  he  had  rendered  in  putting  the  pirate 

..?s  a*  mercy>  «nd  asked  the  news. 

“I  have  captured  the  chief  of  the  pirates,”  said  Jack. 

“Impossible!”  gasped  the  startled  commodore.  “Impossi¬ 
ble!” 


“Shall  I 
sir 

“Pardon 
you  know.” 


fetch  him  aboard  so  you  can  see  for  yourself, 
me.  I  meant  no  offense.  I  was  so  surprised, 


“Commodore,”  said  Jack,  “my  letter  of  marque  em¬ 
powers  me  to  act  at  my  own  discretion  about  the  pirate,  i 
shall,  however,  take  great  pleasure  in  handing  him  over  to 
you  for  execution  after  courtmartialing  him.” 

“I  hang  him  at  my  yard-arm,”  said  Preble.  “But 

not  now.  To-morrow  will  do.  I  am  too  anxious  about  my 
boats  at  present.” 

“Boats?”  queried  Jack  in  perplexity. 

“Excuse  me.  I  forgot  you  did  not  know.  Let.  me  explain 
the  situation.” 

He  thereupon  put  Jack  in  possession  of  the  news. 

The  boy  then  took  his  leave,  returned  to  the  Turtle,  and 
going  aboard,  he  explained  how  matters  stood  to  his  friends 
and  turned  in,  after  the  boat  had  been  anchored  among 
\he  American  fleet  for  the  night. 

Fritz  and  Snap  were  on  watch. 

Towards  midnight  one  of  the  Turks  unfastened  Gulab 
Akka  s  bonds  with  his  teeth,  and  the  pirate  released  his  four 
friends. 


They  found  plenty  of  arms  in  the  storeroom,  and  as  the 
door  was  not  fastened  they  crept  out  of  the  room  as  stealthy 
and  quiet  as  shadows. 

Each  one  had  his  instructions. 

Tim,  Jack  and  Emily  were  bound  while  they  slept. 

They  awakened  and  shouted  an  alarm,  but'  it  came  too 
late,  foi  the  piiates  had  attacked  Fritz  and  Snap  in  a  body 
and  overcame  them. 

The  Turtle  was  in  Gulab  Akka’s  hands. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

HELPLESS,  YET  TRIUMPHANT. 

The  consternation  of  our  friends  knew  no  bounds  when 
they  found  themselves  in  the  hands  of  their  enemies,  while 
the  pirates  were  equally  as  jubilant  over  their  success. 

Gulab  Akka  gazed  around  the  boat  with  an  air  of  the 
most  intense  satisfaction  delineated  upon  his  dusky  face,  and 
assuming  a  diabolical  grin,  he  turned  to  Jack  vith : 

“The  boat,  at  last,  is  mine!” 

“Aye,  you  have  the  upper  hand  of  me  and  no  mistake,” 
ruefully  replied  the  boy,  as  he  glared  at  his  enemy. 

“I  know  all  about  running  the  boat,  too,  as  you  may  recol¬ 
lect  having  shown  me  every  detail  in  Wi'ightstown  Bay  at 
the  time  you  blew  up  my  ship,  the  Dragon  Fly.” 

“I  am  sorry  to  admit  that  I  remember  the  circumstance 
well.” 

“What  a  capital  craft  this  is  going  to  make  for  me  to 
blow  up  the  American  fleet,”  continued  Gulab}  with  a  grin. 

Jack  turned  pale. 

He  had  been  expecting  to  hear  something  of  this  sort. 

“Do  you  mean  to  do  that?”  he  demanded  uneasily. 

“Aye!”  said  Gulab  Akka,  a  fierce  look  sweeping  over 
his  face,  “and  you  shall  be  the  first  shot  I  shall  fire  from 
the  gas  gun  into  the  American  man-of-wai'.” 

“Me?”  faltered  Jack,  his  alarm  increasing. 

“Of  course,”  assented  the  pirate.  “You!  Don’t  you  think 
I  have  heard  you  attacked^  Cabrera  Island  with  your  gun, 
sunk  six  of  my  ships,  %killed  many  of  my  people,  captured 
c.oif  of  my  most  valuable  treasure,  which  you  have  got 


stowed  in  that  room  aft,  and  now  have  materially  aided 
the  American  squadron  to  blow  many  more  of  my  vessels 
out  of  the  water?  Oh,  I  overheard  your  talk  about  the 
different  events,  and  I  shall  pay  you  off  well  for  the  mis¬ 
chief  you  have  ci'eated.” 

“Indeed!”  said  Jack.  “Well,  there’s  no  use  denying  it, 
since  we  have  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag  and  fallen  into 
your  power.” 

“I  should  say  not,”  retorted  Gulab  Akka  furiously,  “for  I 
have  moreover  seen  five  of  my  most  priceless  treasure  chests 
in  your  storeroom.  The  wonder  to  me  is  that  you  managed 
to  penetrate  to  my  vaults  with  so  many  of  my  people  on  the 
isle,  and  get  away  with  these  five  boxes.” 

“Oh,  I  can  do  almost  anything,”  said  Jack  coolly. 

“You  can,  eh?”  sneered  Gulab  Akka.  “Well,  I’ll  tell  you 
what  you  can’t  do,  and  that  is  to  save  your  life  now,  for 
as  soon  as  I  get  this  boat  away  from  here  I  am  going  to  kill 
you.” 

“I  doubt  it,”  was  Jack’s  cool  reply. 

He  was  not  daunted  a  bit  by  his  dangerous  pi'edicament. 

Gu’.ab  Akka  uttei'ed  a  snort  and  walked  away. 

Having  left  two  of  his  men  to  guai’d  the  pi'isonei'S  with 
drawn  revolvers,  he  went  to  the  wheel  with  the  other  two, 
and  critically  examined  the  levers  upon  the  circular  table. 

“Do  you  think  you  can  work  the  boat?”  asked  one  of  the 
Turks. 

“Yes;  but  not  to  such  advantage  that  I  dai'e  ti'ust  myself 
to  attack  the  ships  yet,”  replied  Gulab  Akka.  “I  wish  fh'st 
to  learn  the  use  of  these  levers  thoroughly  before  I  venture 
to  do  as  much  as  that.  Our  first  care  must  be  to  get  away.” 

“True,”  l-esponded  the  other  Tui’k,  “for  the  boy  has  told 
the  commodoi-e  of  the  Constitution  tliat  he  has  us  on  boai’d, 
and  to-morrow  was  to  have  given  us  over  to  him  for  exe¬ 
cution.” 

“We  have  fortunately  baffled  that  design,”  said  the  pirate, 
as  he  pushed  the  lever  to  start  the  boat  and  gi'asped  the 
wheel,  “and  I  have  a  fair  knowledge  of  how  to  work  this 
craft  and  will  soon  bring  you  away  from  this  dangerous 
spot.  We  will  turn  the  tables  by  killing  Jack  Wright  and 
his  friends.” 

The  Tui'tle  began  moving  through  the  water,  and  a  thrill 
of  joy  passed  over  the  pirate  to  see  that  he  could  work  it. 

He  set  his  men  on  watch  with  Jack’s  night-glasses. 

Had  this  not  been  done  he  might  in  the  dense  gloom  have 
run  down  one  of  the  ships  of  the  squadron. 

As  it  was,  he  avoided  a  dangerous  collision  by  getting  a 
timely  warning  from  his  men,  steered  the  Turtle  clear  of 
the  ship  and  sent  her  out  upon  the  Mediterranean. 

Her-e  he  increased  her  speed  and  began  to  expei’iment 
with  the  levers  to  get  himself  thoroughly  acquainted  with 
the  manner  of  working  the  boat. 

His  men  were  sent  about  to  the  various  chambers  to  keep 
watch  of  the  different  effects  produced. 

“If  you  monkey  with  that  machine  much  longer,”  said 
Jack  warningly,  “you  will  get  us  all  in  trouble.” 

Once  more  he  essayed  a  trial,  and  this  time  filled  the  boat 
with  water,  sending  it  plunging  down  toward  the  sea  bottom. 

His  men  became  frightened  and  began  to  yell,  and  the 
x-apidity  of  their  descent  sickened  and  made  them  dizzy,  but 
he  hastily  brought’  the-  boat  to  a  standstill  by  turning  the 
lever  back. 

This,  however,  did  not  bring  the  boat  to  the  suirface. 

A  frightened  look  then  overspread  his  face,  and  observing 
he  was  f lightened,  quick-witted  Jack  shouted: 

“Don’t  touch  any  more  level's,  or  you  may  send  the  boat 
clear  to  the  bottom,  when  the  weight  of  the  water  will 
crush  it!” 

“How  shall  I  bring  it  to  the  surface  again,  then?”  blankly 
asked  the  pirate,  staring  around  out  the  window  at  the 
cui'ious  marine  wonders  spread  before  his  view. 

“That’s  where  I’ve  got  you!”  triumphantly  said  Jack. 

The  Moor  glanced  uneasily  at  the  table,  and  shifted  his 
eyes  to  Jack’s  smiling  countenance,  with  a  most  hopeless, 
dejected  aii\ 

He  was  completely  at  Jack’s  mercy,  and  he  knew  it.. 

The  thought  fairly  maddened  him,  and  he  rushed  at  the 
boy  with  a"  dagger  in  his  hand,  and  fairly  trembling  with 
passion  he  clutched  the  young  inventor  by  the  throat  with 
one  hand,  and  brandishing  the  blade  threateningly  over  the 
boy  with  the  other,  he  cried: 

“Tell  me  hew  to  bring  the  boat  to  the  surface,  curse  you- 
or  by  the  Arch  Demon  I’ll  bury  this  blade  in  your  heart!” 

Jack  gave  a  scornful  laugh. 
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“Stab!”  said  l.e  pluckily.  “I  can’t  resist  you;  but  you 
know  what  the  consequence  of  such  an  act  will  be  to  your¬ 
self.” 

“What'  do  you  mean?”  ferociously  growled  the  pirate,  his 
dark  eyes  ablaze,  his  form  trembling,  and  the  veins  starting 
out  upon  his  dark  visage  like  whipcords. 

“I  - mean  simply  this,”  replied  Jack,  never  for  an  instant  i 
1  eg  his  nerve.  “If  you  kill  me,  you  will  simply  sign  i 
your  own  death  warrant!  Without  my  instructions  you  can 
never  again  g  -t  to  the  surface  of  the  sea,  but  will  perish 
down  here  like  rats  in  a  trap,  to  die  a  lingering  death  of  i 
starvation  and  want  of  fresh  air!” 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

A  SHOWER  OF  FIERY  GLOBULES. 

Gulab  Akka  did  not  know  what  answer  to  make  Jack  for 
a  moment,  but  after  a  moment’s  reflection  an  idea  occurred 
to  him.  • 

“Since  your  friends  have  been  with  you  so  long,”  said  he, 
“they  must  know  how  to  manage  this  boat,  and  they  shall 
tell  me.” 

“They  don’t  know  anything  about  it,”  replied  Jack  coolly, 
“and,  even  if  they  did,  they  would  not  tell  you  and  spoil 
our  chances.” 

“Wait.  You  shall  see.  I’ll  torture  you — wring  a  confes¬ 
sion  from  you.” 

“Begin  at  once,”  replied  Jack  coolly.  “You  won’t  succeed. 
We  are  all  people  of  mettle.  You  have  had  proof  of  that.” 

“I  will  find  a  means  of  subduing  you.” 

He  ordered  the  four  Turks  to  tie  them  to  the  posts  in  the 
room,  and  went  into  the  dining-room  with  his  friends. 

Left  alone,  the  five  prisoners  maintained  silence  for  some 
time,  but  upon  seeing  what  a  despondent  mood  they  were 
getting  in,  Jack  said: 

Just  look  at  that  monkey  perched  upon  the  back  of 
that  chair,  boys.  Do  you  notice  how  much  he  resembled 
those  Turks?” 

“Poor  lubber,”  said  Tim,  “he’s  much  happier’n  we  is,  ain’t 
yer,  Whiskers?” 

The  litcjjt  red  monkey  Shattered  upon  hearing  himself  ad- 
di  ssed,  and  hopping  down  from  the  chair,  he  skipped  across 
the  room  to  Tim,  glanced  up  in  his  face  with  sharp,  twin¬ 
kling  eyes,  and  then  shinned  up  Tim’s  wooden  leg,  climbed 
his  body  and  sat  on  his  shoulders. 

It  was  a  habit  Whiskers  had,  and  it  suggested  an  idea 
to  Jack. 

“Say,  Tim,”  said  he  in  low,  intense  tones,  “didn’t  you 
teach  your  pet  several  sailor  tricks  at  knotting,  splicing 
and  so  on?” 

“Aye,  sir!”  answered  the  old  sailor. 

“Then,  by  Jove,  why  don’t  you  get  him  to  unfasten  vour 
bonds?” 

‘Gol  durn  my  figger  head!”  ejaculated  Tim.  “Why  didn’t 
I  think  o’  that  myself?” 

‘Can  dot  monkey  do  dot?”  eagerly  questioned  Fritz. 

“I  dunno,”  doubtfully  replied  Tim.  “I’ve  teaehed  ther 
critter  a  good  many  tricks  wot  he  knows  by  their  names,  ! 
as  he’s  an  apt  lubber  an’  quickly  imitates  any  sinole  thine- ! 
I  show  him.  I’ll  try  him.”  S 

“He  may  save  our  lives  if  he  obeys  you,”  said  Emily 
earnestly. 

“Whiskers,”  said  Tim,  turning  his  face  towards  his  net 
‘get  down!” 

The  monkey  chattered,  and  began  to  climb  down  Tim’s 
body  backward. 

Tim  narrowly  watched  him  with  his  good  eye  till  he 
reached  the  rope  that  was  bound  around  his  arms,  pinching 
him  to  the  post. 

Then  he  exclaimed: 

“Haul  to!” 

Whiskers  paused  and  looked  up  at  him. 

‘'Unbend  that  running  bow-li*ne  knot!”  continued  Tim. 

The  monkey  understood  him,  apparently,  for  it  began  to 
finger  the  rope  encircling  Tim’s  body,  and' the  old  sailor  en¬ 
ergetically  shook  his  head,  and  said: 

“Aye.  aye!  That’s  it,  lad!  Heave  ahead — heave  ahead!” 

Whiskers  began  to  chatter,  but  did  not  move. 

“Gosh  hang  yer,  undo  ther  bow-line!”  angrily  whispered  i 
Tim,  with  such  a  frown  at  his  pet  that  Whiskers  got  scared 
and  was  going  to  drop  to  the  floor  and  scamper  away  in  I 


fear  of  a  rope’s  ending,  when  Tim  stopped  hirn  by  saying  in 

wheedling  t^nes: 

“Good  Whiskers!  Billy  Whiskers!  Thar— thar— that’s 
ther  sv.  ab!  Now,  then,  yer  ring-tailed  son  of  a  gun,  un¬ 
fasten  ther  bow-line!” 

Whiskers  deftly  unfastened  the  knot,  but  there  weie  sev¬ 
eral  turns  of  the  rope  around  Tim’s  body  yet. 

“Avast!”  he  exclaimed  suddenly. 

Down  shot  the  monkey,  startled,  and  away  he  hopped  to 
his  chair. 

The  lines  held  Tim  tightly,  but  by  dint  of  wriggling  and 
shaking  himself  he  managed  to  get  the  line  from  his  body. 

He  next  quietly  hopped  over  to  Jack,  as  his  legs  were 
bound  together,  turned  his  back,  held  up  his  bound  wrists, 
and  whispered:  , 

“Chaw  open  that  ’ere  knot,  an’  in  one  minute  you’ll  be 
free!” 

Every  one  kept  their  glances  fastened  upon  the  door 
leading  into  the  dining-room,  fearfully  expecting  to  see 
Gulab  Akka  pop  in  upon  them  and  frustrate  their  escape. 

Jack  seized  the  knot  with,  his  teeth,  and  began  his  task. 

It  was  a  common  knot,  strongly  tied,  but  by  dint  of  per¬ 
severance  he  finally  managed  to  loosen  it,  and  Tim  worked 
himself  free. 

He  hastily  unfastened  his  legs,  and  seizing  a  ship’s  ax 
from  a  rack,  he  used  it  as  a  knife,  and  cut  Jack  free. 

’  To  liberate  the  others  was  then  but  the  work  of  a  min¬ 
ute,  and  the  moment  this  was  done  Jack  quietly  sent  his 
friends  down  into  the  gun  room. 

He  then  connected  several  wires  with  the  metal  work  in  . 
several  parts  of  the  room,  and  stationing  himself  near  the 
lever  table,  he  sang  out: 

“Gulab  Akka!” 

“What  do  you  want?”  growled  the  pirate,  opening  the  ... 
door. 

“Come  in  here.  We  have  escaped,  you  fool!”  laughed 
Jack. 

With  a  startled  cry,  Gulab  Akka  sprang  into  the  room, 
and  at  one  glance  he  saw  that  all  his  prisoners  but  Jack  had 
vanished. 

“What  the  mischief  does  this  mean?”  he  roared  franti¬ 
cally. 

His  four  men  came  hurrying  in  after  him  greatly  amazed, 
and  began  jabbering  excitedly  in  their  own  language. 

“It  simply  means  that  we  are  free,”  replied  Jack;  "and  we 
have  turned  the  tables  on  you.” 

“Never — I  tell  you- - ” 

“Hush!  Don’t  rave.  Fall  down  on  your  knees,  every  one 
of  you!” 

“What  for?” 

“Refuse  and  you  die!” 

“Bah!  You  are  unarmed!”  _ 

“Make  no  mistake,  Gulab  Akka,  or  you  perish.” 

“Men,  fire  upon  him!”  said  the  Moor  to  the  Turks. 

They  raised  their  revolvers,  but  before  they  could  dis¬ 
charge  them  Jack  pressed  one  of  the  electrical  buttons  on 
the  table. 

The  batteries  were  put  in  communication  with  all  the 
metallic  part's  of  the  room,  and  there  ensued  a  crackling  and 
snapping  noise,  and  balls  of  bluish  green  fire  began  to  fly 
out  across  the  room  from  the  points  of  electric  circuit 
breaks. 

One  of  these  flames  touched  one  of  the  Turks,  and  he  fell 
to  the  floor  yelling  with  a  sensation  as  if  a  thousand  needles 
had  been  fired  into  his  nerves  by  a  powerful  gun. 

Then  Gulab  Akka  received  a  shock. 

Hundreds  of  these  fire  balls  were  flying  in  all  directions, , 
through  the  pilot  house,  going  from  the  positive  to  the  nega-  * 
tive  poles  of  opposite  batteries  arranged  by  broken  circuits 
like  the  carbon  arrangement  of  electric  lights. 

Having  had  a  trial  of  it,  Gulab  Akka  was  satisfied  that 
he  was  no  match  for  Jack,  and  he  yelled  frantically  to  his 
three  o.ther  men,  who  were  trying  to  dodve  the  fire  balls: 

“Fall  to  the  floor!  Fall  to  the  floor  for  your  lives.” 

“Surrender!” 

“We  do!  For  pity’s  sake  stop  that  electricity!” 

“Fritz,  come  and  tie  these  men  up.” 

Up  came  Fritz,  and  Jr.’!:  stepped  the  electricity. 

They  then  made  the  pirates  fast  to  the  posts  they  had' 
occupied,  and  Jack  sent  his  boat  to  the  surface. 

It  was  almost  daylight,  and  in  the  far  distance  he  saw 
the  American  squadron  lying  ol\  Tripoli  awaiting  yet  the  re¬ 
turn  of  the  brave  sailors  who  perished  in  the  explosion 

“We  will  go  back  and  put  these  villains  in  the  hand*  of' 
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Commodore  Preble,"  said  Jack.  “By  noon  they  will  all  be 
dead  men  lor  the  crimes  they  have  committed.” 

^  pare  us,  .implored  Gulab  Akka  wildly,  “and  I  will  give 
*'°-ii,a  treasui;es  of  the  pirates  in  this  sea.  It  is  worth 
millions  upon  millions!  Think  of  it!  With  such  enormous 
wealth  you  would  be  a  billionaire — the  richest  boy  in  the 
whole  world!” 

A  scornful  smile  crossed  Jack’s  face. 

“Were  you  to  offer  lie  a  million  times  that  amount,”  said 
he  haughtily,  “I  would  refuse  it.  Money  can  never  tempt 
me  to  be  untrue  to  my  country  and  the  justice  of  man 
and  God!” 

And  so  saying,  he  started  his  boat  away. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 

DEATH  OF  THE  FIRATE  CHIEF. 

The  Bashaw  of  Tripoli  struck  his  flag  when  day  dawned, 
and  the  American  squadron  had  subdued  the  piratical  city 
at  a  fearful  cost,  yet  the  victory  was  sweet  to  the  con¬ 
querors.  , 

Word  went  flying  to  the  Sultan  of  Morocco,  the  Bey  of 
Algiers  and  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  that  Tripoli  was  lost,"  and 
those  wise  and  righteous  potentates  ordered  their  pirating 
ships  to  cease  hostilities  for  the  time  being,  until  the’  war 
cloud  blew'  over  and  the  Americans  were  gone. 

Preble  was  relieved  by  Commodore  Samuel  Barrow'  that 
day,  and  eventually  he  returned  home  to  receive  the  homage 
of  the  American  nation’s  gratitude  for  his  service. 

Barrow’s  ships  afterward  blockaded  Tripoli. 

.  The  reigning  Bashaw'  w7as  a  usurper,  had  murdered  his 
own  father,  and  had  stolen  the  Government  from  his  brother, 
Hamet  Caramalli. 

Land  troops  attacked  the  barbarians,  and  ultimately  sub¬ 
dued  them. 

The  boy  sent  his  boat  back  to  the  flagship,  and  having  gone 
aboard,  he  heard  the  sad  story  of  the  loss  of  the  boat’s 
crews. 

It  was  now'  evident  enough  that  they  had  perished. 

The  commodore  w'as  deeply  affected,  and  had  tears  in  his 
eyes  when  he  greeted  Jack  and  heard  the  boy’s  story. 

“Gulab  Akka  is  a  dangerous  man,”  he  said.  “He  nearly 
made  his  escape,  eh?  I  should  have  put  him  in  irons  in 
my  ship.  Never  mind.  Fetch  him  aboard.  He  shall  get 
his  deserts.” 

“You  will  accord  him  a  fair  trial,  I  presume?” 

“Decidedly — by  court  martial.” 

He  thereupon  summoned  all  the  officers  in  the  fleet  and 
formed  a  court  martial. 

They  tried  Gulab  Akka  in  due  form,  and  adjudged  him 
guilty  of  piracy  on  the  high  seas,  numberless  murders  in 
the  first  degree,  and  found  equally  as  many  indictments 
against  him  for  various  other  offenses  too  heinous  to  men¬ 
tion. 

His  four  companions  were  found  guilty  of  complicity. 

Then  the  verdict  was  rendered  that  he  be  hung  at  once  in 
order  to  frustrate  any  escape  on  his  part,  as  he  was  ac¬ 
counted  a  slippery  prisoner  to  hold.  His  four  friends  were 
ordered  to  be  shot. 

He  heard  his  doom  unmoved. 

Not  a  w'ord  escaped  his  lips,  and  he  watched  with  extreme 
interest  several  of  the  sailors  reeving  a  noosed  rope  through 
a  block  at  the  ,end  of  a  yard-arm.  , 

When  asked  if  he  had  anything  to  say,  he  shook  his  head, 
and  they  then  fastened  the  noose  around  his  neck  with  the 
knot  behind  his  left  ear. 

At  a  given  signal  he  was  jerked  up  in  the  air  with  his 
arms  and  legs  pinioned,  and  after  a  brief  struggle  he  died. 

His  four  companions  were  bound,  blindfolded  and  stood  in 
a  row  on  the  quarter-deck,  when  a  file  of  marines  fired  at 
them,  and  they,  too,  expiated  their  crimes. 

Justice  had  met  the  rascals. 

That  was  all  Jack  wished  for,  and  he  soon  afterwards  took 
leave  of  the  Americans,  and  returning  to  his  boat,  left  the 
squadron  to  hunt  down  the  rest  of  the  pirates’  ships. 

It  was  a  beautiful  day  when  the  Turtle  went  bounding 
over  the  billows  of  the  blue  Mediterranean,  and  as  Jack’s 
friends  assembled  in  the  pilot-house,  he  said: 

“We  must  find  the  Black  Hawk,  boys.  Leo  Reynard  is 
yet  at  large  aboard  of  her,  and  we  must  capture  him  and  his 
dastardly  crew’.  The  Constitution  is  going  to  Goat  Island 
alone  to  capture  the  pirates  we  left  behind  us  there.” 


“Do  you  know  how'  many  of  the  pirates’  ships  are  left?' 
asked  Snap. 

“There  are  five,  now,  including  the  Black  Hawk,”  replied 
Jack. 

“But  vherc  dey  vhas?”  queried  Fritz. 

“Scattered — nohody  knows  where.” 

“Ay,  then  we’ll  have  ter  cruise  lookin’  for  ’em,  eh?” 
queried  Tim. 

“That’s  about  the  size  of  it.” 

“I’m  glad  of  it,”  said  Emily,  with  a  smile,  “for  I  like  the 
life  you  lead  on  this  queer  boat,  and  I  hope  soon  to  get 
ashore  and  replenish  my  wardrobe.” 

“We  will  go  to  Barcelona,”  said  Jack. 

Accordingly  the  Turtle  was  headed  across  the  sea  in  the 
direction  of  Majorca,  and  wffien  they  passed  Cabrera  that 
night  and  sent  a  shot  at  it,  not  a  pirate  appeared. 

“The  island  is  deserted,”  said  Jack.  “The  pirates  must 
have  fled.”  , 

On  the  following  morning,  when  he  arose,  he  saw  Fritz  at 
the  wheel  scanning  a  distant  sail.  i 

“Hello!  What’s  in  view  now?”  asked  the  boy,  approach¬ 
ing. 

“A  sail  aboud  vun  league  avay,”  replied  Fritz. 

“Let  me  have  the  glass.” 

Fritz  handed  it  to  Jack  and  the  boy  took  a  long  and  care¬ 
ful  survey  of  the  distant  sail,  studying  it  intently. 

“Fritz,”  said  he,  “we  are  in  luck.” 

“I  guess  so,  somedimes.” 

“That  schooner  is  the  Black  Hawk! 

“Put  on  full  power,  my  boy,  and  in  one  hour  wTe  will  over¬ 
haul  her,”  exclaimed  Jack  gleefully. 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

THE  BLACK  HAWK. 

The  schooner  was  heading  for  the  Spanish  coast  under  a 
full  head  of  canvas  and  all  the  power  of  her  propeller. 

In  point  of  speed,  however,  she  was  not  half  as  fast  as  the 
Turtle  when  full  power  was  on,  and  they  began  to  overhaul 
the  pirate  perceptibly,  when  Jack  observed  with  his  glass 
that  the  pirates  saw  him. 

There  were  some  in  the  rigging  and  some  astern  at  the 
taffrail  with  glasses  to  their  eyes,  keenly  watching  the  com¬ 
ing  of  the  Turtle  in  their  wake. 

Within  an  hour  Jack’s  boat  wa#  in  hailing  distance,  and 
the  boy  sent  the  Turtle  below  the  surface  and  raised  the 
camera. 

Fritz  loaded  the  gun  with  a  torpedo,  under  his  direction, 
and  as  they  drew  nearer  to  the  piratical  schooner  the  boy 
distinguished  on  the  board  that  the  faces  of  some  of  the 
pirates  corresponded  with  those  he  had  seen  upon  Cabrera 
Island. 

“Look  here!”  he  exclaimed.  “It  is  evident  enough  now 
that  this  vessel  has  been  to  the  pirates’  ruined  stronghold, 
for  some  of  the  men  we  saw  there  are  upon  her  deck  and 
the  crew  of  the  Black  Hawk  must  have  taken  them  off  to 
carry  them  to  the  main.” 

“Ay,”  said  Tim,  “but  as  there  wuz  so  many  on  ’em  ’tain’t 
werry  likely  as  they’re  ail  aboard  o’  this  craft.” 

“Of  course  not;  there  is  only  part  of  them  on  it.  The 
other  boats  must  have  the  rest.  This  craft  must  be  follow¬ 
ing  the  others.” 

“Then  if  we  blows  this  one  up  how  is  we  a-goin’  ter  know 
whar  t’other  boats  have  gone  ter?”  queried  Tim. 

“Ah!  You  think  if  we  let  this  craft  alone  it  will  lead  us 
to  the  rest?”  asked  Jack  interestedly. 

“Jess  so,”  replied  Tim,  with  a  nod  of  assent. 

“Well,  we  can  try  the  experiment.  But  I  had  another 
plan.” 

“Wot  wuz  it?” 

“To  capture  the  villains  and  force  them  to  tell  us  where 
the  other  ships  are.” 

“Mine’s  the  easiest  way.” 

“We  will  follow  it.  But  to  prevent  accidents  separating 
us  from  the  Black  Hawk,  I  am  going  to  moor  the  Turtle  to 
the  schooner  with  a  hawser.  As  long  as  I’ve  got  my  prey  sP 
well  in  hand  now,  I  don’t  want  to  lose  it.” 

He  drove  the  boat  uijder  the  keel  of  the  schooner,  and 
placing  the  wheel  in  Tim’s  hands,  he  regulated  the  speed  of 
the  Turtle  to  accord  with  that  of  the  pirate,  and  then  went 
into  the  storeroom. 

Here  he  put  on  a  diving  suit. 
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Tickinp:  up  a  long,  thin  wire  line,  with  cup  suckers  on 
one  end,  he  went  into  the  compartment  leading  up  on  deck, 
and  closed  the  door  carefully.  Ascending  the  stairs,  he 
opened  the  sea-trap,  let  in  the  water  which  tilled  the  stair 
compartment,  and  passed  out  on  deck. 

There  he  saw  the  keel  of  the  schooner  above  his  head, 
and  he  shouted  to  Tim,  who  could  hear  him,  as  a  window 
in  the  pilot-house  was  furnished  with  an  audiphone: 

“Raise  the  Turtle  about  three  feet.  I  can’t  reach  the  keel.” 
Tim  obeyed,  and  when  the  submarine  boat  was  up  higher 
the  boy  fastened  the  suckers  to  the  keel  of  the  schooner. 
They  held  on  as  if  they  were  riveted: 

“Slacken  speed!”  was  Jack’s  next  order. 

While  Tim  was  letting  the  Turtle  fall  astern  of  the 
schooner  Jack  made  the  end  of  the  line  fast  to  a  ring  bolt  on 
the  deck,  and  began  to  uncoil  the  slack. 

While  this  was  being  done  a  shark  suddenly  appeared 
and  shot  toward  Jack  with  the  speed  of  lightning. 

In  order  to  avoid  a  collision  with  the  monster,  the  boy 
turned  and  let  the  coil  of  wire  fall. 

The  shark  vanished  without  offering  to  molest  the  young 
inventor,  but  the  coils  of  wire  sprang  up  in  the  water  by 
their  own  elasticity,  and  catching  in  the  propeller  blades  as  it 
spun  around,  the  line  was  coiled  around  the  shaft  in  a  mo¬ 
ment. 

There  came  a  shock  to  the  Turtle,  and  Jack  lost  his  bal¬ 
ance;  for  in  winding  the  wire  around  the  blades  the  pro¬ 
peller  of  the  schooner  drew  the  Turtle  towards  it  rapidly. 

Over  fell  the  boy,  and  the  next  moment  he  slipped  from 
the  deck  of  his  boat  and  felt  himself  falling  down  in  the  sea. 

A  gasping  cry  escaped  him  as  he  felt  himself  shooting 
down  through  space,  and  then  it  flashed  into  his  mind  that 
he  would  perish  in  the  deep  water  if  he  went  all  the  way 
to  the  bottom. 

There  was  only  one  way  to  stop  his  descent,  and  that 
was  to  cast  off  the  leaden  weights  fastened  to  his  breast 
and  back  plates. 

It  seemed  ages  before  he  finally  managed  to  get  them 
,»ff,  but  he  quickly  succeeded  in  doing  so,  and  his  descent 
stopped. 

The  buoyant  air  in  his  knapsack  held  him  up,  and  as  soon 
as  he  dropped  the  weights  he  felt  his  body  rising  to  the 
surface  again,  like  a  rocket. 

In  a  moment  he  reached  the  top  and  floated. 

The  schooner  had  come  to  a  pause,  luffing  up  into  the 
wind  as  soon  as  they  found  that  something  impeded  the 
action  of  the  propeller  blades,  and  Several  of  the  pirates, 
among  whom  was  Leo  Reynard,  had  gathered  at  the  taff- 
rail  and  were  peering  over,  trying  to  see  what  the  matter 
was. 

They  caught  sight  of  Jack  the  moment  his  body  shot  up 
to  the  surface  of  the  water,  gave  a  yell,  and  pointed  at  him. 

“There’s  one  of  the  crew  of  the  Turtle!”  exclaimed  Rey¬ 
nard,  in  French. 

“Then  their  boat  must  be  under  our  ship,”  said  the  mate. 
“Doubtless  that  is  what  ails  our  pi-opeller.” 

“Ah!  Then  a  mine  may  explode  any  moment  beneath  us!” 
“We  can  save  ourselves  by  quick  action.” 

“How?” 

“Capture  the  diver.” 

“Ah,  I  see!” 

“While'  we  have  him  on  board  the  men  in  the  submarine 
boat  will  not  dare  to  blow  up  the  schooner.” 

“Good!  Rut  how  shall  we  catch  him?” 

“I’ll  show  you.  See — he  floats  inanimately,  as  if  stunned. 
Something  must  have  occurred  to  the  fellow,”  said  Reynard. 
He  seized  a  boat-hook. 

Jack  was  floating  in  reach  of  this  long-handled  imple¬ 
ment,  and  was  not  dreaming  of  being  caught  with  it,  when 
over  came  the  hook,  and,  lodging  in  his  knapsack  tubes,  he 
was  pulled  along. 

The  boy  had  his  back  turned  to  the  schooner,  never 
thinking  of  danger,  when  he  was  caught,  for  his  mind  was 
harassed  with  plans  to  get  down  to  the  Turtle  again. 

Refore  he  could  prevent  it,  he  was  drawn  over  to  the 
stern  and  hoisted  up  bodily  out  of  the  water  by  several 
of  the  pirates. 

Half  a  dozen  of  them  seized  him  when  he  reached  the 
fleck,  and,  knocking  him  down,  fell  upon  him  with  the  in¬ 
tention  of  making  a  prisoner  of  him. 

Realizing  the  importance  of  capturing  Jack,  they  bent  all 
their  strength  and  energy  to  the  task. 

The  boy  watched  them  with  careless  indifference  for  a 
moment,  and  then  the  men  who  had  hold  of  him  received 
a  terrible  shock. 


With  shouts  of  pain  .  they  w<' re  k ^ce/^he'  remarked, 


witn  snouts  oi  — ....  aiBt-»nre  ’ 

“That  will  teach  you  to  keep  >oui  distan  , 

in  French.  ...  said  Reynard. 

“He  has  shocked  them  with  elec,  7,,*  demanded  the  boy 
“Do  you  want  a  taste  of  it,  too  • 

threateningly.  answered  Reynard,  retreating  in 

“By  no  means,”  hastily  an.'-wnt 

a,Hp1'null„H  out  a  revolver  when  at  a  safe  distance,  and, 
lie  pulled  out  a  T  sUit  was,  he  fired  at  him. 

not  knowing  how  impervious  Jack  •  ,  .*•*,  un0n  me!”  he 

“You  shall  not  play  your  infernal  tnexs  upon  me. 

The'  ball  struck  the  suit,  hut.  of  course,  did 
“Don’t  waste  vour  ammunition  on  ’  .-  suit  ” 

never  was  a  pistol ball  Vet  hat  cou  W 
“You  are  an  imp  of  batan.  ^  j 

m“No  there  is  nothing  unnatural  about  my  method,”  said 
Jack  coolly,®  “but  mark  me,  my  power  over  you  is  unques- 

f  l  rk-n  o  V»1  o 


“Ay?  Mv  boat  is  below  yours.  At  any  moment  can 
blow  you  ail  to  pieces.  You  know  this  and  want  to  hold  me 
so  as' to  protect  yourselves.  But  you  have  found  out  what 
it  is  to  touch  me.  Now  take  warning.  I  am  g  g 

J°Apd  with  a  careless  laugh  Jack  dove  overboard  and  dis- 
_ do™  wiprp  he  grasped  the  deck  rail  of 


thHeThadC’to  hang  on  tightly,  for  without  his  weights  the 
air  in  the  knapsack  kept  tugging  to  raise  him  to  the  suiface. 


“Tim!”  he  yelled. 

“Wot?”  came  the  voice  of  the 
boat. 


old  sailor  from  within  the 


“I’ve  lost  my  leads.  Send  Fritz  up  with  new  ones  for  me.” 

“Ay,  ay,  sir!”  replied  the  old  sailor. 

Jack  hung  onto  the  railing  until  the  Dutch  boy  came  up 
with  what  he  wanted,  through  the  trap  in  the  doc,:. 

As  soon  as  Jack  got  his  weights  on  he  moved  about  all 
right,  and,  assisted  by  Fritz,  he  unfastened  the  wire  hawser 
from  around  the  propeller  blades. 

The  Turtle  was  then  drifted  astern  of  the  schooner,  and 
as  soon  as  the  pirates  found  their  propeller  working  all  right 
again  they  started  ahead  on  their  course. 


All  power  was  shut  off  the  Turtle,  the  legs  were  folded 
up  under  the  shell  and  Jack  let  the  pirate  tow  him  along. 

This,  of  course,  retarded  the  schooner’s  progress,  but 
the  pirates  did  not  notice  it  for  quite  some  time. 

They  kept  up  a  sharp  watch  fpr  the  underwater  boat,  but 
failed  to  find  any  trace  of  it.  and  their  assurance  returned, 
as  they  imagined  it  had  gone  away  and  left  them  alone. 

They  had  beon  harassed  by  a  most  uncr'rv'fortabl'' 
with  the  knowledge  that  there  was  a  mine  planted  under 
their  vessel  which  might  blow  up  at  any  moment. 

In  this  manner  they  sped  along  till  the  coast  of  Spain  was 
sighted,  and  then  turned  to  the  eastward  along  the  main. 

Our  friends  upon  the  Turtle  did  nothing  but  keep  watch¬ 
ing  the  reflection  of  the  camera-obscura  upon  the  lever 
table,  and  thus  kept  themselves  posted  upon  their  location, 
and  all  that  went  on  aboard  of  the  schooner  and  on  the 
surrounding  sea. 

Nothing  of  any  importance  occurred  during  the  three  en¬ 
suing  days  until  at  last  Jack  discovered  that  they  were  ap¬ 
proaching  a  harbor. 

pjVery  one  crowded  around  the  camera  board  and  watched 
the  scene  depicted  upon  it  curiously,  and  then  Snap  Barrett 
suddenly  exclaimed: 

“I  know  where  we  are  now.  That’s  Barcelona  we  are  ap¬ 
proaching.” 

“Why— our  very  port  of  destination!”  said  Jack.  “Emily 
can  now  go  ashore  and  replenish  her  wardrobe  and  we  can 
sell  our  treasure  here.” 


They  soon  saw  a  city  beautifully  situated  between  the 
mouths  of  the  rivers  Llobregat  and  Besos,  in  a  district  as 
luxuriant  as  a  garden. 


It  was  walled,  and  had  a  citadel  commanded  by  a  fortress 
of  Montjon>  on  the  southwest  and  had  a  commodious  har¬ 
bor  into  which  the  Black  Hawk  ran  through  an  entrance 
obstructive  to  large  vessels. 

A  custom  house  boat  ran  alongside  of  the  pirate,  and  she 
came  to  anchor  in  the  midst  of  four  other  vessels  looking 
j  just  like  her. 

These  ships  were  the  rest  of  the  pirates’  fleet! 
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he  explained 
Barcelona, 


his 
to  all 


CHATTER  XIX. 

CONCLUSION. 

By  means  of  the  camera  Jack  saw  the  names  of  the  other 
ships,  and  realized  that  the  Black  Hawk  had  actually  led 
them  to  the  rendezvous  of  the  rest  of  the  piratical  fleet. 

The  gang  they  had  brought  from  Cabrera  Island  must  yet 
be  on  board  of  them,  as  they  looked  as  if  they,  too,  had 
only  just  come  to  port,  arriving  only  a  short  time  ahead  of 
the  schooner. 

“We  must  put  them  in  the  hands  of  the  law,”  said  Jack. 

“How  vhas  you  goin’  to  vork  id?”  queried  Fritz. 

“Go  ashore  at  once  and  by  the  use  of  my  Letter  of  Marque 
I  will  be  a  representative  of  the  United  States  govern¬ 
ment.  They  are  bound  to  respect  me,  as  1  will  get  the  aid 
of  the  American  consul  to  enforce  my  wishes.” 

“Ay,  now,  that’s  the  talk!”  said  Tim. 

“Moreover,”  said  Jack,  “were  we  to  bring  our  share  of 
the  pirates’  treasure  ashore  and  try  to  sell  it  we  would  be 
suspected  of  having  come  tv  it  dishonestly,  no  doubt,  on 
account  of  the  vast  quantity.  But  the  Letter  of  Marque  will 
overcome  that  difficulty,  too.” 

“Den  ve  cast  off  from  dot  Tlack  Hawk  alretty?” 

“At  once.  We  have  no  time  to  lose,  boy.” 

Tim  went  out  in  a  diving  suit  and  unfastened  the  cup 
suckers,  and  after  his  return  to  the  interior  of  the  boat 
Jack  sent  her'  to  the  shore. 

He  kept  her  submerged  in  order  to  prevent  the  pirates 
seeing  it.  and  only  raised  it  at  the  dock  long  enough  to  get 
ashore  with  Emily,  when  Tim  sunk  it  again. 

Leaving  Emily  well  stocked  with  money  in  the  principal 
dry  goods  store,  Jack  made  his  way  to  the  American  con¬ 
sulate,  and  meeting  the  U.  S.  representative,  he  introduced 
himself. 

Then  exhibiting  his  Letter  of  Marque, 
history  and  told  what  his  mission  was  at 
of  which  the  consul  listened  attentively. 

When  the  boy  had  finished  his  recital  the  consul  asked 
him: 

“Well,  what  do  you  want  me  to  do?” 

“I  want  the  crews  of  the  piratical  ships  arrested,  their 
cargoes  confiscated,  and  their  ships  seized,  to  prevent  any 
viore  of  their  nefarious  work.* 

“Are  you  willing  to  convict  them,  Jack  Wright?” 

“Decidedly,  sir.  Being  empowered  as  a  privateer,  1  have 
the  privilege  of  blowing  them  out  of  the  water,  which  I 
could  very  easily  do,”  said  Jack;  “but  I  don’t  want  to  sac¬ 
rifice  their  lives  by  such  wholesale  butchery.  Besides,  the 
rascals  are  here  under  the  Spanish  flag  in  Spanish  waters, 
and  therefore  entitled  to  the  protection  of  the  Spanish  Gov¬ 
ernment?’ 

“Not  if  you  can  prove  they  are  pirates.” 

“I  can;  but  any  hasty  act  on  my  part  would  cause  inter¬ 
national  trouble,”  said  Jack,  “and  that  is  why  I  hesitate  to 
take  the  law  into  my  own  hands  upon  the  grounds  of  a  for¬ 
eign  nation.” 

“Perhaps  your  course  is  the  wisest.  Wait.  I’ll  see  what 
I  can  do.” 

He  rang  the  bell  and  an  attendant  responded. 

The  consul  inscribed  a  note,  and  handed  it  to  the  boy,  say¬ 
ing: 

“Bring  that  to  the  Secretary  of  the  Spanish  N-avy.” 

Aw'ay  sped  the  boy,  and  in  ten  minutes  he  returned  witr 
a  note. 

The  consul  read  it,  looked  satisfied,  and  said  quietly: 

“He  will  dispatch  a  man-of-war  into  the  harbor  to  appre¬ 
hend  the  pirates.” 

“Then  I  will  return  to  my  boat,  and  to-morrow  I  will  land 
the  treasure  at  the  Customs  House,  pass  it  through  and 
sell  it,”  replied  Jack. 

He  shook  hands  with  the  consul  and  departed. 

Meeting  Emily  where  he  .  left  her,  laden  with  bundles 
and  boxes,  he  returned  with  her  to  the  Turtle,  and  they 
went  on  board. 

Reporting  to  his  friends  what  had  transpired,  Jack  moved 
his  boat  out  into  the  bay,  in  the  midst  of  his  enemies’  fleet. 

Raising  the  camera,  he  saw  a  huge  frigate  come  towards 

them  presently. 

The  pirates  sighted  it,  too,  and  evidently  became  alarmed. 

Indeed,  a  spy,  who  had  heard  of  the  intended  attack  o 
the  frigate  upon  them,  came  .rowing  out  at  full  speed  ah<l 
warned  them  of  their  danger. 

Instantly  preparations  for  flight  were  begun, 
activity  occurring  on  board  of  the  piiate  ships.  __ 


Jack  and  his  friends  within  the  Turtle  watched  the  reflec¬ 
tion  of  all  these  preparations  upon  the  boai’d. 

“They  are  preparing  to  escape!”  said  the  boy. 

“Don’d  yer  led  ’em!  Don’d  yer  led  ’em!”  raved  Fritz  ex¬ 
citedly. 

Jack  started  the  propeller  legs,  and  locating  Leo  Rey¬ 
nard’s  schooner,  he  aimed  the  Turtle  for  it,  and  soon  came 
up  to  the  stern. 

Under  his  direction  the  jaws  of  the  Turtle  opened,  and 
the  sharp  beak  fastening  onto  the  rudder  of  the  schooner, 
just  as  the  crew  were  in  the  act  of  slipping  the  anchor, 
Jack  turned  a  lever,  the  rudder  was  wrenched  off,  and  the 
submarine  boat  recoiled. 

Rendered  helpless  for  navigation  now,  all  the  schooner 
could  do  was  to  await  the  arrival  of  the  frigate. 

Having  rendered  Reynard’s  boat  helpless,  Jack  saw  that 
one  of  the  other  boats  had  got  under  steam  and  was  escap¬ 
ing. 

After  it  darted  the  Turtle  like  a  streak,  and  ere  it  had  gom 
one  hundred  yards  there  came  a  grinding  and  splitting 
sound  aft,  and  both  the  rudder,  propeller  and  part  of  the 
keel  were  torn  off  at  one  tremendous  jerk! 

Jack  then  drove  his  boat  back  to  the  three  other  boats 

Their  crews  had  seen  what  befell  the  two  other  boats 
and  in  their  excess  of  alarm  at  sharing  their  companions 
fate,  they  began  to  bombard  the  surrounding  water  with 
cannon  shots  in  the  hope  of  striking  their  terrible,  unseer 
foe. 

Upon  seeing  the  danger  that  threatened  him,  Jack  kept  his 
boat  off  at  a  safe  distance,  and  raising  the  bow  he  got  aim 
at  one  of  the  ships  and  fire_d  a  silent  shot. 

It  sped  true  to  its  mark,  and  striking  the  pirate,  the  cylin¬ 
der  burst  and  blew  the  vessel  all  to  pieces. 

Jack  then  drove  the  boat  toward  the  other  two  vessels,  and 
fastening  upon  the  keel  one  of  his  cup  suckers,  he  darted 
the  boat  at  the  other  and  seized  it  by  the  Turtle’s  beak. 

Neither  one  of  thjfem  could  escape,  and  starting  the  Turtle 
toward  the  approaching  frigate,  he  dragged  the  two  vessels 
along  with  him. 

The  crews  of  the  disabled  vessels  took  to  their  boats, 
upon  seeing  which  the  frigate  began  to  bombard  them  with 
her  guns,  and  the  feai'ful  row  aroused  all  the  inhabitants 
of  the  city,  who  came  thronging  to  the  water’s  edge  to  see 
what  the  cause  of  the  disturbance  was. 

The  bombardment  became  so  hot  and  brisk  that  the  pirates 
finally  threw  down  their  arms,  with  which  some  of  them 
had  been  returning  the  frigate’s  fire,  and  surrendei'ed  un¬ 
conditionally. 

Thereupon  the  gunboat  ceased  hostili.ies,  and  Jack  bunched 
all  the  pirates’  ships  by  dragging  them  .together  with  the 
Turtle,  and  left  them  at  the  mercy  of  the  frigate. 

Many  of  the  rascals  escaped  in  thr’r  quarter-boats,  and 
were  never  seen  again,  among  them  Captain  Leo  Reynard. 

The  pirates  were  apprehended  and  sent  to  prison,  and  the 
crew  of  the  gunboat  reaped  a  rich  harvest  when  they  se¬ 
cured  the  freight  of  booty  from  the  ships. 

This  fact  alone  pleased  the  Spanish  Government  so  much 
that  Jack  was  endowed  with  special  favors,  and  was  flat¬ 
tered.  banqueted.  and  treated  With  the  utmost  consideration. 

Each  one  of  them  had  two  million  apiece,  and  felt  more 
than  compensated  for  all  the  trouble  and  hardships  they  had 
undergone. 

As  everything  was  accomplished  which  Jack  had  set  out  to 
do,  he  proposed  that  they  start  for  home  as  soon  as  possi¬ 
ble,  and  the  rest  heartily  indorsed  this  proposition. 

But  before  they  started  Snap  Barrett  married  Emily  Ran¬ 
dolph,  with  whom  the  little  man  had  fallen  in  love,  and  as 
!  they  preferred  to  return  in  the  Turtle,  they  all  went  to¬ 
gether. 

•The  wonderful 
^homeward  bound 
Wt  adventure  in 
$cean  steamers. 

\  Snap  and  his  bride 
t 


submarine  boat  was  then  started  on  its 
trip,  and  they  crossed  the  Atlantic  with- 
just  half  the  time  it  takes  our  swiftest 


resolving  to  settle  at  Wrightstowi, 
ey  accompanied  Jack  and  his  friends  there,  after  all  hands 
'ad' deposited  their  money  in  banks  in  New  York. 

The  ovation  they  got  when  they  landed  was  enthusiastic 
m  the  extreme,  but  they  finally  escaped  and  returned  to 
Jack’s  workshop  with  the  Turtle,  in  which  it  was  stored. 
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PLUCK  AND  LUCK. 


HELP  YOUR  COUNTRY! 


THE  LIBERTY  LOAN. 

“There  is  not  a  single  selfish  element  in  the  cause 
we  are  fighting  for  *  *  *.  The  supreme  test  of  the 
•Nation  1ms  come.  We  mirt.  all  speak,  act,  and  serve 
together.” — Woodrow  Wilson,  President  of  the 
United  States. 

They  also  serve  their  country — 

Who  buy  a  Liberty  Loan  Bond. 


THE  TERMS  OF  THE  LIBERTY  LOAN. 

The  act  authorizing  the  Liberty  Loan  Bonds  of 
1917  was  passed  April  24,  1917.  It  provides  for  the 
issuance  of  5,000,000.000  of  3(4  per  cent,  bonds,  the 
interest  payable  semiannually  on  December  15  and 
June  15  of  each  year.  The  principal  is  repayable  on 
or  after  the  15th  day  of  June,  1932,  at  the  option  of 
the  government,  and  if  this  option  is  not  exercised 
the  bonds  will  run  full  SO  years  and  become  due 
June  15,  1947. 

The  bonds  are  exempt  both  as  to  principal  and  in¬ 
terest  from  all  taxation,  national,  State,  county,  or 
municipal,  except  the  inheritance  tax,  which  is 
really  not  a  tax  on  the  property,  but  on  the  transfer 
of  property  by  will  or  inheritance. 

The  bonds  are  to  be  sold  at  par ;  that  is,  dollar  for 
dollar,  no  premium  and  no  discount.  They  are  to  be 
sold  by  the  Treasurer  of  the  United  States  and  by 
all  Federal  Reserve  banks.  But  all  banks,  National 
and  State,  post-office,  and  express  companies  have 
been  designated  as  agents  of  the  governemnt  to  re¬ 
ceive  applications  for  these  bonds.  It  is  almost  as 
easy  to  purchase  one  of  these  bonds  as  it  is  to  get  a 
post-office  money  order. 

It  is  not  necessary  to  pay  cash  in  full  for  a  bond. 
One  can  pay  down  2  per  cent,  of  the  purchase  price 
on  application — that  is,  $1  for  a  $50  bond,  $2  for  a 
$100  bond,  etc. — 13  per  cent,  on  July  25,  1917;  20 
per  dent.  July  30,  1917;  30  per  cent.  August  15, 
1917 ;  and  the  balance,  30  per  cent.  August  30,  1917. 


WHAT  A  GOVERNMENT  BOND  IS. 

The  government  of  the  United  States  has  two 
methods  of  raising  money.  One  is  by  taxation.  The 
other  is  by  the  sale  of  bonds,  which  is  a  method  of 
borrowing  money. 

The  government  bond  is  the  printed  promise  of 
the  government  to  pay  l  ack  the  borrowed  sum  of 
money  at  a  certain  time,  and  to  pay  interest  on  it 
at  regular  intervals  until  it  is  repaid. 

The  government  borrows  money  in  this  way  only 
after  it  has  been  given  the  right  to  do  so  by  act  of 
Congress  approved  by  the  President,  and  the  terms 
of  the  loan  are  set  out  in  the  act. 

Back  of  the  promise  of  the  government  stands  the 


honor'  of  the  government  and  all  its  taxing  re¬ 
sources.  Really  the  whole  wealth  of  the  Nation 
stands  behind  this  solemn  promise  of  the  govern¬ 
ment  to  pay. 

This  makes  a  United  States  government  bond  the 
safest  investment  in  the  world.  .If  the  bond  of  the 
United  States  government  is  not  safe,  no  property 
in  the  United  States  is  safe.  .  If  the  United  States 
can  not  pay  its  bonds,  it  is  hardly  probable  that  it 
will  be  able  to  protect  the  citizens  in  their  other 
rights. 

The  Liberty  Loan  Bonds  of  1917  are  especially  at¬ 
tractive  investments.  Not  only  have  they  this  abso¬ 
lute  safety  characteristic  of  all  United  States  bonds 
but  they  are  tax  free  not  only  from  all  existing  taxes 
but  from  any  war  tax  that  may  subsequently  be 
levied.  No  State,  city,  nor  county  may  tax  them. 
The  inheritance  tax  of  the  United  States  and  of 
some  States  may  affect  them,  or,  rather,  affect  their 
transfer  after  death  of  the  owner  by  will  or  by  in¬ 
heritance. 

Another  advantage  these  Liberty  Loan  Bonds  pos¬ 
sess  is  that  if  the  government  issues  bonds  later  on 
during  this  war  at  a  higher  rate  of  interest  the 
holders  of  Liberty  Loan  Bonds  will  be  allowed  to  ex¬ 
change  at  par  their  bonds  for  bonds  bearing  the 
higher  rate  of  interest.  . 


THE  FRENCH  BOND  BUYERS. 

The  French  people  are  the  greatest  investors  in 
government  bonds  in  the  world.  At  the  close  of  the 
Franco-Prussian  War  in  1870  Germany  demanded 
and  collected  from  France  $1,000,000,000  indem¬ 
nity.  The  French  people,  who  were  as  loyal  then  in 
responding  to  their  country’s  need  as  their  soldiers 
are  to-day,  hastened  to  loan  this  tremendous  sum 
to  their  country. 

Their  patriotism  turned  a  great  misfortune  into 
a  great  benefit.  Their  thrift  in  thus  saving  their 
money  and  investing  it  in  government  bonds  not 
only  brought  great  prosperity  to  France  but  the 
bonds  rose  in  value  all  over  the  world  and  made  the 
French  national  credit  good  wherever  civilization 
existed.  Ten  years  after  the  bonds  were  issued  they 
commanded  a  premium  of  25  per  cent. 

What  the  American  Nation  is  called  upon  to  do  in 
lending  the  American  government  $5,000,000,000 
and  taking  its  bonds  therefor  is  little  compared  with 
the  loan  of  $1,000,000,000  to  France  after  the  Fran¬ 
co-Prussian  War  by  the  French  people.  Called  upon 
to  do  much  less  than  their  present  allies,  the  French 
the  American  people  will  demonstrate  that  they  are 
second  to  no  people  in  the  world  in  patriotic  sunnort 
of  their  government. 


.(WATCH  THIS  PAGE  NEXT  WEEK) 
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OUT  FOR  MONEY 

- OR - . 

A  POOR  BOY’S  CHANCE  IN  A  BIG  CITY 


BY  J.  P.  RICHARDS 


(A  Serial  Story) 

CHAPTER  III  (Continued). 

“I  haven’t  any,  ma’am.  There’s  only  just  me. 
Mother  Judy  wasn’t  anything  to  me,  and  1  got  tired 
of  staying  there,  anyhow.  She  used  to  steal  my 
money  and  get  drunk,  and  yesterday,  she  took  every 
cent  I  had,  cleaned  me  right  out,  and  now  she’s  been 
sent  up,  and  I  ain’t  sorry,  but  I’ve  got  to  hustle,  all 
the  same.” 

“You  come  with  me,”  said  the  young  man.  “We 
want  a  witness,  as  I  told  you.  I’ve  got  a  job  in  Now 
York  myself,  but  they  take  boys  there,  and  I’ll  put  in 
a  word  for  you.  YesfvI’ll  do  more’n  that,  I’ll  get  you 
a  job.” 

“That’s  all  right/’  said  Phil.  “Where  are  you 
working  and  what  at?” 

“In  a  bank  over  on  West  Broadway.  We’ll  go 
there  after  we  get  married.  Come  on,  let’s  go  over 
to  the  City  Hall  now.” 

“Ah,  say,  I  don’t  look  fit,”  protested  Phil.  “My 
derby  is  broken,  my  trousers  are  torn,  and  just  look 
at  my  shoes!  Sav,  I’m  a  nice  looking  guy  to  go  to  a 
wedding,  ain’t  I?” 

“We  could  buy  him  a  suit  of  clothes  cheap,  Jim,” 
said  the  young  woman.  “He  will  have  to  have  one, 
anyhow,  if  he  goes  into  the  bank.  Haven’t  you  got 
any  more  clothes,  boy?” 

“No,  ma’am,  these  are  my  Sunday  ones  and  my 
everyday  ones  and  all.  Whenever  I  get  a  new  layout 
the  old  woman  would  sell  it  or  pawn  it.” 

“It’s  a  perfect  shame!  I  guess  we  can  buy  him 
a  suit,  Jim.  You  know  I  would  have  lost  all  my 
money,  if  it  hadn’t  been  for  him.” 

“Yes,  that’s  so,  and  of  course  he  can’t  take  a  place 
with  only  those  old  clothes.  They  wouldn’t  have 
him.  Come  on,  boy.  What’s  your  name?” 

“Phil  Hunt.” 

“Mine  is  James  Matthews  and  this  is  Miss  Man¬ 
ners,  pretty  soon  to  be  Mrs.  Jim  Matthews.” 

“Glad  to  see  you,  ma’am,”  said  Phil,  tipping  his 
battered  hat. 

The  party  went  at  once  to  a  readymade  clothing 
establishment,  and  Phil  was  fitted  from  head  to  foot, 
inside  and  out,  looking  very  much  different  than  he 
had  when  he  had  entered  the  shop. 

“There!”  said  Lucy,  when  she  saw  him.  “Now  I 
guess  you  can  witness  anyone’s  marriage.  They 
won’t  turn  you  out  now,  I’ll  wager.”  * 

“I  guess  they  won’t,”  said  Jim.  “Say,  Phil,  I’m 
glad  you’re  older.  You  look  fine  enough  to  cut  me 
out,  if  you  were.” 

“Ah,  go  on,  l’\e  got  a  girl  of  my  own,”  said  Phil.  I 


They  all  went  to  the  mayor’s  office,  and  Jim  and 
Lucy  were  married  by  him,  Phil  getting  a  kiss  from 
the  bride  after  his  honor  had  claimed  that  privilege, 
much  to  Jim’s  amusement. 

“Here,  young  fellow,  you  ain’t  the  mayor,”  he 
laughed. 

“No,  but  you  don’t  know  what  might  happen,” 
chuckled  Phil.  “I’ve  got  an  idea  in  the  last  half 
hour  that  a  poor  boy’s  chances  in  a  big  city  like  this 
mayn’t  be  as  slim  as  I  thought  they  were.” 

“Yours  will  be  all  right,  if  I  have  anything  to  say,” 
said  Jim.  “Come  on.  1  believe  in  striking  while  the 
iron  is  hot.  We’ll  go  over  to  the  bank  now.” 

They  left  the  mayor’s  office,  crossed  the  park,  turn¬ 
ed  up  Broadway,  and  were  about  to  cross  at  Cham¬ 
bers  street  when  Phil  uttered  a  startled  cry  and 
sprang  forward. 

There  happened  to  be  no  policeman  to  regulate 
traffic  on  duty  at  that  moment. 

An  old  gentleman,  dodging  a  heavy  truck,  stepped 
back  to  let  a  southbound  cable  car  go  by  and  at  that 
moment  was  directly  in  the  way  of  one  going  north 
and  coming  on  at  full  speed. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

PHIL’S  CHANCES  IMPROVE. 

Quick  as  a  flash  Phil  sprang  upon  the  track,  seiz¬ 
ed  the  old  gentleman  by  the  shoulders,  whisked  him 
around  and  got  him  on  the  open  roadway. 

The  car  went  by  with  a  rush,  the  motorman  clang¬ 
ing  his  bell,  but  doing  nothing  to  check  his  Speed, 
and  Phil  and  the  man  he  had  rescued  fell  down  with 
a  good  deal  of  force. 

“How  dare  you?”  sputtered  the  old  gentleman. 
“How  dare  you  whirl  me  around  like  that  as  if  1 
were  a  top?  What  do  you  mean  by  it,  you  young 
dog?” 

“Well,  I  guess  you’d  rather  be  spun  around  than 
be  run  over,  Wouldn’t  you?”  returned  Phil. 

“And  what  do  you  mean  by  setting  me  down  in 
the  middle  of  the  street  like  this,  you  young  rascal? 
Have  you  no  respect  for  my  age  or  dignity?  What 
do  you  mean  by  it,  I  say?” 

“Well,  I  didn’t  expect  to  fall  down  so  sudden,” 
said  Phil.  “Maybe  the  car  helped  us  a  bit.  You 
aren’t  hurt,  are  you?  Here,  let  me  give  you  a  lift.” 

Jim  Matthews  and  others  had  come  up,  the  cable 
car  had  stopped  at  last  and  there  was  considerable 
excitement. 

“Give  me  a  lift?”  said  the  old  gentleman,  with  a 
snort.  “No,  indeed.  Do  you  think  I  am  a  cripple? 
I  am  perfectly  capable  of  taking  care  of  myself. 
Don’t  you  touch  me,  you  little  villain.” 

Phil  helped  him  to  his  feet  still  sputtering,  and 
then  a  policeman  came  up  and  growled : 

“If  you’ll  make  a  charge  agamst  him,  sir,  I’ll  ar¬ 
rest  him.” 

“Against  whom?”  retorted  the  other,  irascibly. 
“Do  you  mean  the  boy?” 

(rU‘-  be  continued.) 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


GOLD  BURIED  IN  SAND. 

Fourteen  hundred  dollars  in  gold,  which  was  sto¬ 
len  trom  John  Gianini,  a  truck  farmer  near  Daly 
City,  was  recovered  by  Sheriff  Michael  Sheehan  the 
other  afternoon  at  Brighton  Beach,  where  the  money 
was  buried  in  the  sand  near  the  ocean. 

District  Attorney  Franklin  Swart  and  Sheriff 
Sheehan  were  told  of  the  cache  that  morning  by 
Ettore  Righetti,  a  former  employee  of  Gianini,  ar¬ 
rested  several  days  ago. 

Cornelius  Schesonishini,  another  former  employee 
of  Gianini,  is  also  in  the  County  Jail.  The  total 
amount  taken  was  $1,500  and  Righetti  had  $100  in 
gold  when  taken  into  custody. 


MUNITIONS  TO  RUSSIA. 

All  available  American  ships,  the  seized  German 
liners  and  all  the  ships  Great  Britain  can  spare  from 
her  own  needs,  probably  will  soon  be  carrying  war 
munitions  and  great  quantities  of  railroad  supplies 
to  Russia. 

As  part  of  the  united  effort  to  hold  fast  the  Rus¬ 
sian  Provisional  Government  against  German  in¬ 
fluences,  and  encourage  a  Russian  military  offensive, 
the  Allied  war  committees  are  making  preparations 
to  furnish  the  necessary  transportation  for  supplies 
to  properly  equip  and  maintain  the  Russian  armies. 
The  first  problem  will  be  to  transport  some  190,000 
tons  of  supplies  already  piled  up  in  the  United  States 
and  the  second  will  be  to  keep  a  stream  of  supplies 
moving. 

In  addition  to  supplying  war  munitions,  the  im¬ 
portant  railway  leading  from  Archangel  is  to  be  I 
equipped  with  American  locomotives  and  freight 
cai  s  to  bring’  it  to  its  fullest  degree  of  efficiency  in 
moving  the  great  quantities  of  material  which  will 
pour  in  during  the  five  months  the  port  is  free  from 
ice. 

The  Russian  Embassy  here  was  arranged  for  the 
lailroad  equipment  and  the  wai*  committees  are  ar- 
langing  for  the  transportation.  Official  announce¬ 
ment  probably  will  be  made  later. 


EASY  MONE.Y  IN  SHOES. 

Iwo  men  were  walking  up  Broadway,  New  York. 
As  they  passed  a  shoe  shop  one  remarked  that  white 
boots  were  getting  so  high-priced  he  could  not  un¬ 
derstand  how  working  girls  could  afford  to  wear 
them.  The  other  answered  that  working  girls  didn’t 
wear  them,  and  offered  to  bet  that  if  they  went  into 
the  next  restaurant  they  passed  and  looked  at  all 
the  shoes  worn  by  the  girl  that  waited  on  customers 
t!iere  would  not  be  more  than  one  pair  of  white 
:  hoes  in  the  lot,  the  loser  to  pay  for  the  two  glasses 
of  milk  tliev  drank  during  their  observations. 

Up  won  that  b  ;t  and  offered  to  give  his  friend  a 
<•’  ’  •  on  double  or  quits  at  the  next  restaurant  of 


the  same  class.  He  won  that  bet  also.  Then  he 
offered  to  give  odds,  but  after  the  third  glass  of  milk 
he  felt  unable  to  hold  any  more  and  proposed  to  bet 
all  he  had  won,  double  or  quits,  that  there  would 
be  just  one  pair  of  white  shoes  among  all  the  wait¬ 
resses  in  the  next  restaurant,  round  in  Park  Row, 
no  more,  no  less.  After  winning  that  bet  he  dis¬ 
appeared  down  the  subway  steps. 

Feeling  that  he  had  been  done  in  some  way  or 
other,  the  loser  went  back  into  the  restaurant,  called 
the  waitress  with  the  solitary  pair  of  white  boots 
to  his  table  and  unfolded  his  tale  of  woe,  at  which 
she  smiled  broadly,  at  the  same  time  calling  another 
girl  to  take  his  order. 

“Only  the  floor  managers  are  allowed  to  wear 
white  shoes,”  she  explained.  “If  any  of  the  other 
girls  came  to  work  in  white  shoes  they  would  have 
to  take  them  off  or  get  them  blackened,  or  go  home. 
I  guess  your  friends  had  noticed  that  and  was  bet¬ 
ting  on  a  sure  thing.” 


ILLICIT  LIQUOR  FOUND  BY  POLICE. 

Nine  drums  of  plaster-of-paris,  each  containing 
a  ten-gallon  keg  of  whisky,  shipped  into  Seattle  last 
September  addressed  to  the  Dunn  Paint  Company, 
were  seized  at  Pier  B  by  the  dry  squad  recently. 
The  whisky  was  left  at  the  dock  in  the  hope  that 
it  would  be  called  for,  and  has  been  watched  by 
dock  hands  and  members  of  the  dry  squad  ever 
since  it  arrived.  It  will  be  destroyed  in  the  near 
future. 

H.  M.  Diaz,  proprietor  of  the  Green  Lake  drug 
store,  at  7208  Woodlawn  avenue,  was  arrested  when 
he  sold  a  quart  of  whisky  to  J.  O.  Dubry,  a  farmer, 
57  years  old,  for  $2  in  marked  $1  bills.  The  money 
was  furnished  Dubry  by  dry  squad  men  when  in  a 
boast,  it  is  said,  he  declared  he  could  buy  all  the 
liquor  he  or  anybody  else  wanted.  The  money  was 
given  him  and  a  few  minutes  later  he  returned  with 
the  bottle  of  liquor.  A  warrant  was  then  served 
on  Diaz  and  the  two  bills  recovered  from  his  cash 
register.  Diaz  obtained  his  release  immediately  at 
the  police  station  by  putting  up  $500  bail.  Dubry 
!  did  not  have  $100  bail  and  was  held. 

Walter  P.  Reeves  was  taken  into  custody  when, 
according  to  the  police,  he  was  found  in  a  cafe  at 
Sixth  avenue  south  and  King  street,  passing  out  a 
concoction  of  Scotch  whisky  and  a  “stretcher”  of 
alcohol.  He  denied  that  he  had  sold  liquor,  saying 
he  used  the  alcohol  found  in  his  possession  for  me¬ 
chanical  purposes  and  the  whisky  was  some  he  had 
obtained  on  a  permit.  In  police  court  Judge  Gor¬ 
don  reminded  Reeves  that  it  was  a  violation  of. the 
dry  law  to  have  in  one's  possession  or  to  give  away 
a. drink  of  intoxicating  liquor.  Reeves  was  fined  $50. 
Not  having  it,  he  was  committed  to  the  city  jail  for 
sixteen  days. 
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TIMELY  TOPICS 


RACE  TRACK  GARDENS. 

Two  historic  horse  racing  tracks  near  Elizabeth, 
N.  J.,  have  beep  ploughed  up  and  planted  as  emer¬ 
gency  food  gardens.  The  Standard  Oil  Company  has 
turned  under  the  turf  of  the  famous  course  at 
Linden,  where  many  a  notable  race  was  run.  The 
paddock  has  been  cut  into  small  plots,  each  Stand¬ 
ard  Oil  employee  receiving  one  to  cultivate. 

The  second  track  to  go  is  the  half-mile  course  of 
the  Dwyer  Brothers,  upon  a  part  of  which  now 
stands  the  Elizabeth  Alms  House.  The  turf  has 
been  ploughed  up  at  the  order  of  the  Food  Com¬ 
mission  recently  appointed  to  promote  intensive 
farming  at  Elizabeth. 


SPRING  LIKE  A  GEYSER. 

Upon  his  return  from  an  inspection  trip  in 
Wyoming,  A.  C.  McCain,  Assistant  District  For¬ 
ester,  reported  that  he  had  discovered  a  strange 
geyserlike  spring  of  clear  and  cold  water  about 
seven  miles  from  Afton,  Wyo. 

The  spring  flows  with  great  volume  for  twenty 
minutes  and  then  ceases  for  the  same  length  of 
time. 

This  spring  furnishes  about  half  the  volume  of 
Swift  Creek,  and  played  a  great  part  in  the  failure 
of  the  sawmill  enterprise  several  years  ago,  accord¬ 
ing  to  Mr.  McCain. 

A  settler  established  a  mill  on  Swift  Creek. 
When  he  turned  the  water  into  the  mil  trace  his 
troubles  began.  For  twenty  minutes  the  volume 
was  sufficient  to  turn  the  wheels,  and  then  for  the 
next  twenty  minutes  everybody  was  idle. 


INDIA’S  WAR  FLOWER. 

The  munitions  output  of  India  has  in  two  years 
been  increased  a  thousandfold,  mainly  through  the 
discovery  that  one  of  India’s  commonest  blossoms, 
the  flower  of  the  mahua  or  mhowra  tree,  contains 
acetone  in  quantity.  This  tree  is  well-known  to  all 
travelers  in  Britain’s  Asiatic  empire,  but  its  use  as 
a  base  for  explosives  is  at  least  one  thing  new  under 
the  sun. 

When  the  war  broke  out,  acetone,  which  forms  the 
chief  ingredient  of  cordite,  was  extracted  mainly 
from  wood,  maize,  and  starch;  and  the  British  Ad¬ 
miralty  erected  a  great  factory  for  the  process  of 
acetone  recovery  from  starch.  But  fortunately  two 
English  scientists  in  Hyderabad  discovered  that  the 
mahua  flowers  contained  acetone  in  large  propor¬ 
tions  than  it  is  found  in  any  other  vegetable  sub¬ 
stance — that  this  inoffensive  bloom  was  ten  times 
richer  in  the  material  in  question  than  any  known 
wood.  In  fact,  the  Director-General  of  Ordnance 
for  India  reports  that  the  mahua  is  by  all  odds  the 
best  source  for  acetone  known. 

Manufacture  on  a  large  scale  is  now  under  way, 
and  it  is  whispered  that  the  abundance  of  munitions 
with  which  the  British  forces  in  Mesopotamia  ap¬ 
pear  to  be  blessed  is  to  be  attributed  to  the  new 
discovery. 


7,000,000  KILLED  IN  WAR. 

The  number  of  men  killed  in  the  war  thus  far  was 
estimated  at  7,000,000  by  Arthur  Henderson,  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  War  Council,  in  an  address  at  Richmond, 
England.  He  estimated’ the  total  casualties  of  the 
war  to  be  in  excess  of  the  population  of  the  United 
Kingdom.  (The  population  of  the  United  Kingdom, 
according  to  the  census  of  1911,  was  45,370,530.) 

Mr.  Henderson  said  that  after  nearly  three  years 
of  military  effort  which  was  unprecedented  there 
was  no  immediate  prospect  of  cessation  of  hostili¬ 
ties.  The  severe  character  of  the  war  and  its  pro¬ 
longation  tempted  some  persons  to  ask  why  peace 
should  not  be  attempted  by  other  means.  He  would 
tell  them,  he  said,  it  was  because  the  challenge 
throwm  down  by  Germany  in  1914  still  held  good. 
The  lust  of  world-domination  which  dictated  the 
policy  of  aggressive  military  action  on  the  part  of 
Germany  continued  to  be  supported  by  the  German 
emperor  and  his  Prussian  advisers.  Until  the  great 
act  of  liberation  had  been  fully  achieved  the  Allies 
could  not  1  alter. 


NOMINATION  OF  MIDSHIPMEN  TO  THE  U.  S. 

NAVAL  ACADEMY. 

The  Navy  Department  authorizes  the  following: 

The  first  nominations  are  coming  in  for  the  in- 
|  crease  of  531  midshipmen  at  the  United  States  Na¬ 
val  Academy.  Congress  passed  an  act  on  April  25 
providing  an  additional  appointment  for  each  Sena¬ 
tor,  Representative,  and  Delegate,  and  the  candi¬ 
dates  will  soon  be  designated  for  the  examinations, 
which  are  to  be  held  at  civil  service  examination 
points  throughout  the  country  on  June  27. 

After  the  mental  examinations  are  completed,  the 
papers  will  be  sent  to  the  academy  to  be  marked 
and  graded,  and  those  who  have  passed  will  be 
given  the  physical  examination  at  Annapolis. 

There  are  now  in  the  academy  940  midshipmen. 
The  183  in  the  class  graduated  on  March  29  would, 
in  the  ordinary  course,  be  commissioned  as  ensigns 
July  1.  They  are  now  in  the  service  and  a  bill  has 
passed  the  House  and  has  been  favorably  reported 
to  the  Senate  to  commission  them  as  ensigns  at  once. 
Another  class  of  202  will  be  graduated  early  in  Sep¬ 
tember. 

To  accommodate  the  large  increase  in  the  number 
of  midshipmen  at  the  academy,  temporary  quarters 
are  being  built.  About  1,250  can  be  accommodated 
in  the  present  building  and  with  the  addition  of 
the  new  quarters  there  will  be  no  provision  for  be¬ 
tween  1,500  and  1,600. 
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HUSTLING  JOE  BROWN 

- OR - 

THE  BOY  WHO  KEPT  THE  TOWN  A.L1VE 


By  WILLIAM  WADE 


(A  Serial  Story) 

CHAPTER  VII  (Continued). 

“We  must  look  upstairs/’' said  the  colonel.  “The 
fact  that  we  hear  nothing  of  Mrs.  Bissland  makes  me 
fear  the  worst.  Come,  Joe.” 

Lamp  in  hand,  he  hurried  up  the  stairs. 

“It  is  so!”  he  cried,  even  before  he  reached  the 
landing.  “They  have  shot  her !  She  is  dead!  Med¬ 
dling  old  hag!  Thus  ends  one  cause  of  my  many 
troubles.  It’s  lucky  I  have  you  as  a  witness,  Joe 
Brown.  Next  thing  this  murder  will  be  put  up  to 
me!” 

But  was  it  a  murder,  after  all?” 

While  Col.  Redding  stood  thus  exclaiming  and 
looking  like  a  man  half  dazed,  Joe  hustled — that  was 
something  he  could  not  help.  \ 

“Are  you  sure  she  has  been  murdered,  sir?”  he 
exclaimed.  “I  see  no  blood.  She  may  not  even  be 
dead.  We  ought  to  do  something.  You  can’t  tell.” 

What  Joe  saw  was  an  elderly  woman,  partly 
dressed,  lying  stretched  upon  the  floor  at  the  head  of 
the  stairs. 

Her  face  was  deathly  white,  and  her  hands  were 
clenched. 

She  lay  flat  on  her  back  like  a  person  who  had 
reeled  and  fallen. 

Joe  kneeled  beside  her  and  listened  at  her  heart. 

There  was  no  sign  of  breathing,  nor  could  he  de¬ 
tect  any  heart-beat  or  pulse. 

“Let  me  try,”  said  the  colonel. 

“Dead  beyond  all  doubt,”  he  declared,  after  mak¬ 
ing  a  careful  examination;  “but  it  is  as  you  say, 
Joe.  Mrs.  Bissland  has  not  been  shot.  There  is  not 
a  doubt  in  my  mind  that  she  dropped  dead  of  fright. 
Her  heart  was  always  weak.” 

“We  ought  to  have  a  doctor,!’  said  Joe. 

“It  is  useless.  See,  she  is  already  growing  cold. 
The  Aroma n  is  stone  dead  without  a  trace  of  violence. 
The  case  is  plain.” 

He  went  in  a  room  where  a  light  was  burning. 

From  what  they  saw  it  was  evident  that  the 
woman  had  retired,  and  had  been  aroused  by  the 
ringing  of  the  bell. 

The  colonel  had  now  become  very  silent. 

He  acted  like  a  man  who'  was  trying  to  pull  him¬ 
self  together  and  think. 

“Come  downstairs,  Joe.  I  want  to  talk  to  you,” 
he  said  at  last. 

Joe  followed  him  down  to  an  elegantly-furnished! 
library. 

Here  the  colonel  opened  a  locker  and.  taking  out  a 
bottle,  drank  more  whisky.  Then  he  dropped  into  a  I 
:hair  and.  lighting  a  cigar,  began  to  talk. 


“Joe,”  he  said,  “I  think  I  can  trust  you,  although 
our  acquaintance  has  been  but  a  short  one.  1  am  in 
trouble;  the  details  I  cannot  tell  you  yet,  but  later  I 
shall  certainly  do  so,  if  the  thing  is  possible.  This 
much,  however,  l  will  say,  if  something  is  not  done, 
and  I  am  the  only  one  who  can  do  it,  the  Wapamsett 
Rifle  Works  will  be  surely  closed  forever,  and  you 
don’t  have  to  be  told  what  that  will  de  for  this 
town.” 

“It  will  kill  it,”  replied  Joe.  “That’s  what  it  will 
do.  It;  will  kill  the  town  dead.” 

“It  surely  will.  Now  then,  will  you  help  me  to 
keep  Reddington  alive?” 

“What  can  I  do?  What  do  you  want  me  to  do?” 

“It  is  like  this.  I  shall  have  to  go  in  hiding,  Joe; 
I  am  in  danger  of  my  life;  I  can’t  explain,  but  this 
much  I  will  tell  you :  the  rifle  trust  has  me  in  a  net. 
They  mean  to  shut  down  my  factory;  unfortunately, 
by  a  foolish  mistake,  I  have  placed  myself  in  their 
power.  They  will  squeeze  me  to  the  limit,  and  my 
wife,  with  whom  I  am  on  the  outs,  is  hand  and  glove 
with  P.  H.  Dodger,  my  worst  enemy  and  the  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  trust.  Do  you  begin  to  understand?” 

“Yes,  sir.  In  a  way.  But  what  am  I  to  do?” 

“Act  as  my  messenger — nothing  more  at  present.” 

“I  certainly  am  willing  to  do  that.” 

“And  you  will  keep  my  secret?  You  will  never 
breathe  a  word  of  wrhat  has  happened  to-night  until 
I  give  you  permission?” 

“That  you  can  count  upon.” 

“And  the  other  boy — I  forgot  his  name.” 

“I  will  do  my  best  to  make  him  keep  his  mouth 
shut.” 

“Very  well.  Do  this  and  all  I  ask  you,  and  the  re¬ 
ward  coming  your  way  will  be  a  handspme  one  in 
case  I  win  in  this  fight.  Now  another  tiling.  When 
1  struck  this  town  to-night  I  had  concealed  upon  my 
person  certain  papers  which  are  now  missing.  Joe, 
they  tried  to  kill  me  for  those  papers,  and  the  rifle 
trust  is  at  the  bottom  of  it.  That  they  did  not  get 
them  seems  certain  from  the  fact  that  they  tried  to 
break  into  this  house.  Those  men  are  no  ordinary 
burglars.  They  were  hired  to  steal  the  papers.  Those 
papers  were  on  me  to-night,  as  I  said.  Now  they 
are  gone.  Where  did  they  go?  Somebody  got  them. 
They  could  not  have  dropped  out  of  my  pocket.  Sug¬ 
gest  something,  Joe?” 

“You  remember  nothing  for  some  time  back?” 

“That  is  it.  What  time  did  you  find  me?” 

“About  half-past  nine.” 

“Joe,  I  remember  nothing  since  noon,  when  I  was 
with  two  men  on  the  train  headed  for  Reddington.” 

“Were  you  dressed  as  yen  are  now?” 

“Yes.” 

“You  were  coming  to  Reddington  in  dirgiise?” 

“Yes.” 

“And  they  got  you  drunk?” 

“I  did  the  drinking.  I  believe  now  I  was  drug¬ 
ged.” 

(To  be  continued.) 
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ARTICLES  OF  ALL 
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THE  REASON  FLOWERS  SMELL. 

The  perfume  or  smell  of  the  flower  comes  from 
within  the  plant  itself.  The  perfume  arises  from 
an  oil  which  the  plant  makes,  and  just  as  there  are 
many  kinds  of  dowers,  so  almost  every  flower  has 
a  different  smell.  Of  course,  flowers  belonging  to 
the  same  family  or  species  are  likely  to  develop  dif¬ 
ferent  smells,  according  to  the  Book  of  Wonders. 
The  oils  produced  are  what  are  known  as  the  volatile 
oils,  which  means  “flying  oils,”  because,  if  extracted 
from  the  flower  and  placed  in  a  bottle  and  the  cork 
left  out,  they  will  vanish  into  the  air.  Without  this 
quality  we  could  not,  of  course,  smell  them  at  all. 


DOG  ADOPTS  COYOTES. 

Four  coyote  pups  have  been  adopted  by  a  mother 
dog  on  the  ranch  of  Arthur  Pefley,  north  of  Santa 
Ana,  Cal. 

The  coyotes  were  found  in  the  foothills  back  of 
El  Modena  by  Virgil  Pritchard,  a  high-school  boy, 
whose  dogs  fought  off  the  mother  coyote  while  Vir¬ 
gil  got  away  with  the  little  coyotes.  Clarence  Pef- 
ley  had  a  dog  with  two  puppies. 

The  four  strangers  were  put  on  the  ground  near 
the  mother  and  the  puppies,  who  were  busily  en¬ 
gaged  in  partaking  of  a  meal.  Rather  bewildered, 
the  coyotes  crept  to  the  mother  dog.  The  dog  eyed 
the  coyotes,  then,  when  they  approached,  she  began 
licking  them,  and  soon  the  coyotes  were  just  as 
busily  engaged  in  eating  as  were  their  cousins. 


THE  FOOD  WE  BUY  AND  FAIL  TO  EAT. 

Managers  of  the  large  hotels  testify  that  one- 
fifth  of  the  food  they  buy  is  wasted  by  the  public. 
This  in  itself  is  a  leak  of  no  inconsiderable  propor¬ 
tions,  but  there  are  other  items  in  food  waste  which 
are  even  more  serious.  Domestic  science  experts 
testify  that  approximately  twenty  per  cent,  of  the 
money  the  average  family  expends  for  food  is  wast¬ 
ed  through  improper  selection  and  marketing  and 
poor  cooking.  In  other  words,  the  American  peo¬ 
ple  waste  more  than  $1,000,000,000  worth  of  food 
each  year.  Waste  and  illegitimate  profits  in  grow¬ 
ing  and  marketing  produce  and  other  foods  amounts 
in  addition  to  more  than  $1,000,000,000  annually, 
according  to  officers  of  the  National  Conference  on 
Marketing  and  Farm  Credits  at  their  last  meeting. 


FLAG  245  FEET  HIGH. 

Uncle  Sam's  marines,  guarding  the  Englewood 
R'adio  Station,  have  placed  what  they  believe  to  be 
the  highest  flag  in  the  State.  The  emblem  was 
raised  upon  a  flagpole  erected  on  the  top  of  the  first 
to'tff  to  be  completed  for  the  station.  The  tower  is 
225  feet  high,  and  the  pole  for  the  flag  reaches  an¬ 


other  twenty  feet  into  the  air,  making  Old  Glory^ 
float  to  the  breeze  at  an  altitude  of  245  feet. 

The  wire  fences  surrounding  the  buildings  were 
recently  charged,  and  several  dogs  which  were  scout¬ 
ing  about  the  place  were  electrocuted. 

The  guards  have  recently  taken  extra  caution  in 
guarding  the  station.  Automobile  searchlights  have 
been  turned  on  the  premises  at  night  and  drivers 
have  been  ordered  away.  A  warning  was  issued 
against  loitering. 


COFFEE-POT  STILLS. 

We  learn  from  the  Register  that  Danville,  Va.,  is 
working  an  ingenious  device  to  defeat  prohibition 
and  supply  the  people  with  distilled  liquors.  Our 
contemporary  reports  the  revenue  men  as  stating 
that  the  government  has  information  that  small 
stills  for  family  use  are  being  freely  used  in  that 
dry  town.  The  stills  are  described  as  being  so  small 
that  they  can  be  operated  on  the  kitchen  range,  or 
over  an  oil  stove  in  the  basement,  so  as  to  bring 
them  within  reach  of  every  dry  family.  “There  is 
no  intimation,”  adds  our  contemporary,  “that  the 
little  stills  are  being  made  here,  b\it  that  liquor  is 
being  manufactured  on  a  small  scale  and  by  numer¬ 
ous  persons  is  the  candid  belief  of  the  men  who  for 
a  month  have  been  conducting  a  quiet  investigation.” 

The  coffee-pot  still  is  an  interesting  innovation, 
and  if  /it  is  not  run  out  of  business,  we  expect  to 
see  the  number  of  “coffee”  drinkers  in  Virginia 
greatly  increased.  We  see  no  remedy  for  it  but  to 
place  coffee  and  coffee-pots  on  the  prohibition  list. 


AMERICAN  SOLVING  U  BOAT  PROBLEM? 

The  Westminster  Gazette  publishes  a  message 
from  a  correspondent  who  says  the  submarine  men¬ 
ace  is  being  mastered  by  a  simple  method,  which 
the  writer  indicates  is  the  invention  of  an  American. 

“It  is  giving  away  no  secret,”  the  correspondent 
adds,  “to  say  the  method,  which  is  reputed  to  be 
infallible,  requires  only  a  little  time  to  come  into 
full  effect  and  wear  the  German  submarines  out.  It 
is  a  model  of  simplicity.  The  press  has  been  liberal 
in  its  announcement  of  Marconi’s  device,  but  while 
extending  encouragern  jnt  to  Marconi  it  must  not  be 
overlooked  that  the  genius  who  perfected  one  of  the 
most  monumental  advances  in  maritime  navigation 
has  devoted  his  unremitting  consideration  to  the 
menace,  and  this  resourceful  American  too  has 
worked  toward  the  device  along  independent  lines.” 

Asserting  that  the  British  have  better  submarines 
than  the  Germans,  the  message  continues: 

“Only  a  little  time  is  needed  for  our  pre-eminent 
inventive  brains  to  outstrip  the  pirate  professors, 
and  by  a  method  which  is  simplicity  itself  already 
we  have  the  life  of  the  U  boat  campaign  measured.” 
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A  FEW  GOOD  ITEMS 


THE  MOUNTAIN  LABORATORY  OF  THE  UNI¬ 
VERSITY  OF  COLORADO. 

The  Mountain  Laboratory  of  the  University  of 
Colorado  will  have  its  ninth  annual  session  of  six 
.veeks  from  June  25th  to  August  4,  1917.  The 
aboratory  is  situated  at  Tolland,  Colorado,  in  the 
tocky  Mountains,  8,889  feet  above  sea-level.  The 
courses  given  cover  the  subjects  of  field  zoology, 
field  botany,  ecology,  and  the  relations  of  fauna  and 
flora  to  climate.  No  elementary  instruction  is  given. 


ONE  OF  THE  SEVEN  WONDERS. 

The  Colossus  of  Rhodes  was  a  gigantic  figure  of 
brass,  erected  at  the  entrance  to  the  harbor  of 
Rhodes,  as  a  thank  offering  to  Helios  for  the  defeat 
of  Demetrius,  son  of  the  King  of  Macedon,  who 
had  attacked  the  island  city  with  a  vast  fleet.  When 
Demetrius  sailed  away  he  left  behind  him  a  mass 
of  wrecked  engines  of  warfare.  Their  metal  was 
sold  for  thirty  talents,  and  the  money  was  devoted 
to  the  statue. 

The  sculptor  was  Chares,  a  pupil  of  Lysippus.  He 
made  it  in  sections,  casting  each  of  brass  and  fitting 
them  together.  It  was  about  105  feet  high  above 
its  pedestal.  The  Statue  of  Liberty  is  151  feet  high. 
Like  the  latter,  :t  had  a  stairway  to  the  top. 

In  224  B.  C.  an  earthquake  threw  down  the  statue. 
It  lay  in  fragments  until  672  A.  D.,  when  the  Arab 
conquerors  of  Rhodes  sold  it  to  a  Jew  of  Homs  for 
old  metal. 


FELLING  A  HUGE  TOWER; 

When  it  became  necessary  some  time  ago  to  re¬ 
move  a  110-foot  water  tower  at  Hampton,  Iowa, 
which  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  had  served  as  a 
reservoir  for  the  municipality’s  water  supply,  the 
task  was  accomplished  in  a  manner  closely  similar 
to  the  felling  of  a  giant  tree,  says  Popular  Mechan¬ 
ics.  The  big  steel  tank  stood  in  the  central  part 
of  the  city  before  a  public  building  and  immediately 
adjacent  to  a  street.  A  safety  zone  was  established, 
traffic  suspended,  and  the  work  accomplished  very 
quickly.  A  cable  was  attached  to  the  upper  part 
of  the  structure  and  one  side  of  the  foundation  re¬ 
moved.  A  heavy,  steady  pull  on  the  steel  rope  did 
the  work.  The  tank  tilted  in  the  direction  of  the 
cable  was  stretched,  wavered  for  a  fraction  of  a 
second,  then  crashed  with  a  resounding  roar  into 
the  street,  almost  exactly  in  the  position  that  was 
witnessed  by  a  large  crowd  of  onlookers  that 
jammed  the  near-by  streets. 


INVENTS  A  TEN-CENT  GAS. 

Three  automobile  schools  in  New  York  are  inter- 
■:  ted  and  puzzled  over  a  new  motor  fuel  called 
“Nuoline”  put  forth  as  a  substitute  for  gasoline  at 


ten  cents  a  gallon.  Tests  of  the  liquid,  which  is  a 
milky  white,  have  been  held  before  the  heads  of 
the  West  Side  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Automobile  School,  the 
Atkinson  Automobile  School,  and  the  Strohbridge 
Automobile  School,  and  each  said  that  it  had  driven 
a  car  apparently  fully  as  well  as  gasoline. 

H.  C.  Brokaw,  principal  of  the  West  Side  Y.  M. 
C.  A.  Automobile  School,  said:  “The  new  fuel  did 
its  work  well,  but  before  I  put  any  money  in  it  I 
want  to  see  it  tested  out  thoroughly  in  a  laboratory 
such  £ys  that  of  the  Automobile  Club  of  America. 
Louis  AMemont,  the  inventor,  a  Danish  chemist,  says 
the  ingredients  are  cheap,  and  that  two-thirds  of 
the  liquid  is  water.  He  says  he  can  get  the  ingre¬ 
dients  in  any  drug  store.  The  formula  is  a  secret 
and  will  remain  one,  but  some  of  the  constituents 
are  naphthaline,  camphor  and  an  extract  from  hard 
coal. 


RICE  FEEDS  MILLIONS. 

If  the  importance  of  rice  as  a  food  product  is  to 
be  measured  by  the  number  of  persons  who  make 
use  of  it,  it  must  be  regarded  as  the  most  important 
of  all  food  products — as  a  matter  of  fact,  this  cereal 
is  the  principal  food  of  about  one-half  of  the  whole 
population  of  the  earth.  Where  dense  populations 
are  dependent  for  food  upon  an  annual  crop  and 
the  climate  permits  its  cultivation,  rice  has  been 
selected  as  the  staple  food.  Among  the  countries 
are  China,  with  a  population  of  400,000,000 ;  British 
India,  300,000,000,  and  Japan,  50,000,000.  The 
Chinese  were  among  the  earliest  people  to  culti¬ 
vate  rice,  and  so  great  a  value  was  attached  to  it 
that  from  immemorial  times  in  the  annual  cere¬ 
monial  sowing  of  important  plants  the  rice  had 
to  be  sown  by  the  emperor  himself,  while  the  four 
other  plants  of  the  ceremony  might  be  sown  by  the 
princes  of  the  family. 

Rice  is  an  annual  plant,  belonging  to  the  natu¬ 
ral  family  of  the  grasses,  just  as  do  wheat,  barley, 
oats,  Indian  corn  and  the  other  cereals.  As  is  the 
case  with  most  plants  which  have  been  cultivated 
for  long  periods  and  on  an  extensive  scale,  there 
are  many  varieties  of  rice,  the  descendants  of  the 
original  wild  stock.  In  the  museum  at  Calcutta, 
for  instance,  there  are  no  less  than  1,107  different 
varieties  of  Indian  rice,  in  addition  to  1,300  kinds 
from  other  countries.  In  Japan  and  China  there  are 
also  numerous  varieties,  so  that  altogether  the  dif¬ 
ferent  kinds  of  rice  all  over  the  world  must  be  reck¬ 
oned  in  large  figures. 

The  rice  plant,  when  growing,  looks  very  like 
wheat  or  any  other  cereal,  but  instead  of  having  a 
compact  ear,  it  bears  a  head  composed  of  n  number 
of  fine  branches  or  stalks,  eacn  of  which  bears  one 
grain,  covered  with  a  brown  husk. 
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■  Good  Current  News  Articles 

Every  able-bodied  citizen  of  West  Virginia  be- 
,  tween  the  ages  of  sixteen  and  sixty  must  work  at 
least  thirty-six  hours  a  week  under  a  law  passed 
recently  by  both  houses  of  the  Legislature.  The 
measure  includes  persons  having  incomes  and  no 
\  specified  employment.  It  is  to  become  operative  in 
thirty  days.  The  penalty  for  violation  is  forced  em¬ 
ployment  by  counties  or  municipalities.  The  bill 
was  urged  by  Governor  Cornwell  as  a  war  measure. 


The  President  has  directed  an  expeditionary  force 
of  approximately  one  division  of  Regular  troops,  un¬ 
der  command  of  Gen.  John  J.  Pershing,  to  proceed 
to  France  at  as  early  a  date  as  practicable.  Gen. 

•Pershing  and  staff  will  precede  the  troops  abroad. 
'  It  is  requested  that  no  details  or  speculations  with 
regard  to  the  mobilization  of  this  command,  dates 
of  departure,  composition,  or  other  items  be  carried 
*  by  the  press,  other  than  the  official  bulletins  given 
out  by  the  War  Department  relating  thereto. 


Army  camps  along  the  Mexican  border  are  experi¬ 
menting  with  kerosene  as  a  fuel  substitute  for  wood 
in  the  field  bakery  ovens.  In  localities  where  wrood 
is  scarce,  oil  is  much  cheaper  and  more  reliable  than 
wood,  and  there  is  no  danger  from  sparks.  A  sim¬ 
ple  burner  is  used.  It  consists  of  a  piece  of  pipe  ex¬ 
tending  the  length  of  the  fire  box  and  containing  a 
,  number  of  holes,  through  which  the  oil  is  forced, 
under  pressure.  A  flexible  copper  tube  brings  the 
oil  to  the  burner  from  a  nearby  supply  tank  holding 
about  fifteen  gallons.  Pressure  is  applied  to  the 
oil  by  means  of  a  hand  pump,  the  amount  being  de¬ 
termined  by  a  gauge. 

Campers  out  should  provide  themselves  with  a 
wall  tent,  some  camp  cots,  a  table,  camp  chairs,  and 
1  a  sufficiency  of  tin  cooking  utensils  such  as  frying 
pans,  two  or  three  light  kettles,  a  coffee-pot  and  a 
stew  pan.  The  plates  and  cups  are  preferable  to 
Si*  crockery.  Knives,  forks  and  spoons,  of  course, 
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should  not  be  forgotten.  Condensed  milk,  salt,  pep¬ 
per,  canned  vegetables,  fruits  and  meats  are  con¬ 
venient  to  carry,  and  will  help  out  when  fresh  pro¬ 
visions  cannot  be  had.  A  medium-sized  oil  stove 
is  a  most  important  adjunct,  and  pins,  needles,  cot¬ 
ton,  court-plaster,  an  ax,  a  hatchet,  twine,  rope  and 
wooden  pegs  for  the  tent  must  be  supplied.  Canvas 
shoes  with  rubber  soles  are  very  appropriate  foot 
coverings  and  medium-weight  woolen  clothing  is  the 
most  suitable  for  wear.  A  sufficient  number  of 
woolen  blankets  will  complete  the  outfit,  and  should 
never  be  dispensed  with.  The  more  things  you  can 
do  without,  the  less  you  will  have  to  carry  and  care 
for.  As  for  location,  it  is  best  to  settle  in  one  place 
from  which  excursions  can  be  made  in  various  di¬ 
rections,  rather  than  wander  around  with  the  camp 
equipage.  A  gentle  slope  near  a  stream  is  the  best 
site,  and  the  first  thing  to  do  after  pitching  the  tent 
is  to  dig  a  small  ditch  all  around,  and  leading  down 
to  the  stream ;  otherwise  the  tent  may  be  flooded 
by  a  heavy  rain.  If  the  stream  abounds  in  fish,  see 
that  you  have  hooks  and  lines  in  your  outfit. 

- »  «  »  o - 

Grins  and  Chuckles 

Motherly  Soul — Little  boy,  you  shouldn’t  say  “By 
George!”  It’s  swearing.  The  Urchin — That’s  not 
swearin’,  ma’am.  They  ain’t  no  “George”  in  the 
Bible. 


Silas — So  Zeke  won’t  have  anything  but  first- 
class  literature?  Cyrus — No.  Why,  he  wouldn’t 
even  subscribe  to  a  magazine  because  he  saw  “En¬ 
tered  as  a  second-class  matter”  on  the  front  page. 


Brown — I  understand  the  German  emperor  says 
he  will  never  consent  to  his  son  entering  into  a 
morganatic  marriage.  Jones — Great  Scott,  man! 
Has  Morgan  got  a  corner  on  royal  engagements,  too  ? 


Mrs.  Hiram  Offen — I  hope  you  washed  the  fish 
thoroughly  before  you  put  it  on  the  broiler,  Delia. 
Delia — Shure,  what  would  be  the  use  of  thot, 
ma’am?  Hasn’t  it  been  livin’  in  the  water  all  its 
loife? 


“Pa,”  said  little  Willie,  who  was  reading  the  eve¬ 
ning  paper,  “what  does  ‘Gas  Trust’  mean?”  “Gas 
Trust,  my  son,”  replied  the  father,  “means,  for  one 
thing,  the  absolute  confidence  we  are  compelled  to 
have  in  the  meter.” 


“It  seems  to  me  rather  presumptuous  for  a  youth 
in  your  position  to  ask  for  my  daughter’s  hand,” 
said  the  girl’s  father.  “Can  you  advance  any  good 
reason  why  I  should  give  my  consent?”  “Yes,  sir,” 
replied  the  young  man,  promptly.  “What?”  “I  am 
comparatively  modest  and  economical  in  the  matter 
of  my  personal  expenditure,  and  I  think  you  will 
find  me  less  costly  to  maintain  than  any  other  son- 
in-law  you  could  pick  out!” 


so 


PLUCK  AND  LUCK. 


A 

/i 


LL  POINTS 


TWO  iNCtt&o  L UTTER  SPREAD  ON  SAND. 

A  new  form  of  confidence  game  has  been  prac¬ 
tised  with  success  in  Chicago  during  the  last  few 
days.  Several  storekeepers  and  hospitals  have  re¬ 
ported  to  the  police  that  they  have  purchased  from 
agents  tubs  purporting  to  contain  60  pounds  of 
butter,  but  have  found  when  cutting  into  the  tubs 
that  the  butter  extended  but  one  or  two  inches  from 
the  surface  and  that  the  rest  of  their  purchase  was 
sand.  The  tubs  were  sold  for  as  high  as  $19.50, 
making  the  price  of  the  butter  in  the  neighborhood 
of  $4  a  pound. 


A  FISH  FOUNTAIN. 

Following  a  recent*  earthquake  shock  which  was 
felt  up  and  down  the  Pacific  Coast,  an  artesian  well 
near  Tulare,  California,  has  intermittently  spouted 
up  small  fish.  A  hundred  or  more  of  these  crea¬ 
tures  have  been  brought  to  the  surface.  They  are 
about  four  inches  long  and  have  no  eyes,  in  which 
respect  they  resemble  fish  found  in  Mammoth  Cave, 
Kentucky.  Biologists  in  the  University  of  Southern 
California  state  that  they  undoubtedly  come  from 
some  underground  river,  the  course  of  which  was 
altered  by  the  earthquake  so  that  its  waters  have 
mingled  with  those  of  the  artesian  well. 


ENGLISH  WOMEN  AS  ENGINE  BUILDERS. 

The  British  Ministry  of  Munitions  is  extending 
its  plans  for  the  employment  of  women  in  engineer¬ 
ing  work.  Classes  for  training  in  setting-up  and 
skilled  operating  on  various  types  of  machines  are 
being  held  in  London,  and  the  Ministry  appeals  to 
women  of  good  education  and  physique,  between 
20  to  35  years  of  age,  to  undertake  the  training. 
The  course  will  last  from  eight  to  nine  weeks.  Main¬ 
tenance  grants  will  be  paid  during  this  period,  and 
those  who  become  fully  proficient  for  service  in 
aero-engine  or  other  munition  work  may  expect  a 
minimum  wage  of  ten  dollars  per  week.  Candidates 
must  be  prepared  to  accept  employment  in  any 
factory  to  which  they  may  be  sent  on  the  comple¬ 
tion  of  their  training,  and  to  work  during  the  usual 
factory  hours. 


HOW  TO  TAN  A  PELT. 

First — Remove  all  flesh  and  fat  from  the  inside 
of  the  skin. 

Second — Soak  the  skin  or  fur  in  warm  water. 

Third — Mix  up  the  following:  1  ounce  borax,  1 
ounce  saltpeter,  1  ounce  glaubers  salts.  Mix  them  all 
all  together  and  add  water  enough  to  make  a  paste, 
then  brush  this  mixture  on  the  flesh  side  of  the  hide 


and  fold  the  hide  so  that  the  coated  sides  a^e  togeth¬ 
er  and  put  it  away  in  a  cool  place. 

After  this  has  been  on  the  skin  a  day  and  a  night, 
apply  this  mixture :  1  ounce  sal  soda,  V2  ounce  borax, 
2  ounces  white  hard  soap.  Melt  these  things  to¬ 
gether  without  allowing  them  to  boil.  Put  on  the 
hide  as  you  did  the  first  mixture  and  put  the  hide  in 
a  warm  place  24  hours,  folded  as  before. 

At  the  end  of  this  time  a  third  mixture  is  to  be 
applied  as  before:  4  ounces  alum,  8  ounces  salt,  2 
ounces  saleratus.  Dissolve  in  enough  water  to  satu¬ 
rate  the  skin  and  when  cool  enough  to  put  the  hands 
in  without  scalding,  put  in  the  skin  and  let  it  soak 
for  twelve  hours,  then  wring  it  out  and  hang  it  up  to 
dry.  This  soaking  and  drying  must  be  repeated  two 
or  three  times  until  the  skin  is  soft  and  pliable.  Af¬ 
ter  the  last  drying  the  inside  of  the  skin  can  be 
smoothed  with  sandpaper  and  pumice  stone. 


DOMESTIC  LIFE  OF  FISH. 

Nothing  is  more  interesting  than  the  life  of  plants,  * 
animals  and  fish,  especially  when  told  by  a  master. 
Below  is  an  account  of  the  family  life  of  perches, 
told  by  Louis  Agassiz,  the  great  scientist : 

“I  have  had,”  he  says,  “every  spring  for  the  last 
eight  years,  ample  opportunity  to  watch  the  pond- 
perch  in  the  breeding  season:  At  that  time  it  ap¬ 
proaches  in  pairs  the  shores  of  the  ponds  in  which  it 
lives,  and  selects  shallow,  gravelly  places,  overgrown 
with  water  lilies  and  other  aquatic  plants. 

“In  such  spots  it  begins  by  clearing  a  space  of 
about  a  foot  in  diameter,  rooting  out  the  plants,  re¬ 
moving  with  violent  jerks  of  its  tail  the  larger  peb¬ 
bles,  and  leaving  a  clean  spot  of  fine  sand,  in  which 
it  deposits  its  eggs,  surrounded  and  overshadowed 
by  a  grove  of  verdure.  In  this  inclosure  one  of  the 
parents  remains  hovering  over  its  brood  and  keeping 
at  a  distance  all  intruders. 

The  office  of  watching  over  the  progeny  does  not 
devolve  exclusively  upon  either  of  the  sexes.  The 
fierceness  with  which  they  dart  at  their  enemies  and 
the  anxiety  with  which  they  look  out  for  every  ap¬ 
proaching  danger  show  that  they  are  endowed  with 
strong  instincts. 

“Their  foresight  goes  so  far  as  to  avoid  the  bait 
attached  to  any  hook,  however  near  it  may  be 
brought  to  them,  and  however  lively  and  tempting  it 
may  be.  Though  near  to  one  another  the  pair  of  one 
nest  does  not  interfere  with  that  of  another,  but,  like 
good  neighbors,  they  live  peaceably  together,  pas¬ 
sing  over  each  other’s  domains,  when  going  out  for 
food  without  making  any  disturbance. 

“The  development  of  the  eggs  is  very  rapid.  In 
less  than  a  week  the  young  are  hatched,  and  the 
parents  soon  cease  to  take  any  further  emt?  of 
them.” 


PLUCK  AND  LUCK 
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MAGIC  PENCILS. 


’ 


» 


KD.-  IMTHITE  Blue 

Tile  working  of  this  trick  is  very  easy, 

nost  startling  «n<l  mystifying.  Give  the 
rase  and  three  pencils  to  any  one  In  your 
audience  with  instructions  to  place  anv 
pencil  in  the  case  point  upward  and  to 
close  case  and  put  the  remaining  two  pen¬ 
cils  in  Ills  pocket.  You  now  take  the 
case  with  the  pencil  in  it'  and  can  tell 

"  hat  color  it  is.  Directions  how  to  work 

•he  trick  with  each  set. 

l’^ice  25  cts.  each  l>v  mall,  postpaid 
Wolff  Novelty  Co..  ICS  W.  23d  St..  N.  Y. 


STEEL  DISC  GUN. 

This  gur.  has  a  pow¬ 
erful  steel  spring, 
which  shoots  a  disc 
from  150  to  200  feet 
in  the  air  With  each 
gun  we  send  fifteen 
discs,  containing  dif¬ 
ferent  sayings  a  s 
“K!«s  me.  kiddo.  nothing  makes  me  sick,” 
“Mr.  you  look  good,  let's  get  acquainted,” 
“Put  a  damper  on  your  jaw  tackle,”  "I  lub 
my  jailer  gal.  hut  Oh,  you  Chocolate  Drops,” 
‘‘Say.  old  man.  pay  me  them  two  bits,”  etc. 
Young  folks  are  delighted  with  them.  Each 
gi:n  packed  in  a  bos  with  15  discs. 

Price  complete,  12  cents;  s  for  30  cents; 
l  dozen,  $1 ;  sent  by  parcel  post,  prepaid 
Wolff  Novelty  Co..  108  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


Rubber  Vacuum  Suckers 

The  latest  novelty  out!  Dishes  and 
plates  will  stick  to  the  table,  cups  to  the 
saucers  like  glue.  Put  one  under  a  glass 
and  then  try  to  lift  it.  Y’ou  can't.  Lots  of 
fun  Always  put  it  on  a  smooth  surface 
and  wet  the  rubber.'  Many  other  tricks 
*  can  he  accomplished  with  this  novelty. 

Trie*  12  cts.  each  bv  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  02d  Street,  N.  Y. 


THE  Sl’OT 'IE  It  C  A  It  I)  THICK. 

.  The  performer  exhibits  a  die.  The  ace 
'  of  spades  and  live  cards  are  now  taken 
from  a  pack.  The  ace  of  spades  is  thor¬ 
oughly  shuffled  with  the  other  cards 
which  are  tnen  placed  down  in  a  row  ou 
the  table.  Hie  die  is  now  thrown,  and 
as  if  embodied  with  superhuman  intel¬ 
ligence.  the  exact  position  of  the  Ace  is  in¬ 
dicated.  Without  touching  the  die.  the  per¬ 
former  picks  up  the  cards,  gives  them  « 
complete  shuffle  and  again  spreads  them 
out.  The  die  is  rolled  as  before  by  any 
person,  and  is  seen  to  come  to  a  stop  with 
the  locating  number  uppermost.  The  card 
is  turned  over  and  found  to  correspond  In 
nnsitinn  Price.  15c  postpaid. 

II.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  AMUSEMENT  WHEEL 

Tl  is  handsome 
wheel,  1%  inches  in 
circumference,  con¬ 
tains  concealed  num¬ 
bers  from  0  to  100. 
By  spinning  the 
wheel  from  the  cen- 
terpost  the  numbers 
revolve  rapidly,  but 
only  one  appears  at 
the  circular  open¬ 
ing  when  wheel 
stops  spinning.  I  t 
can  be  made  to  stop 
Instantly  by  pressing  the  regulator  at  side. 

•  You  i an  gne-  or  bet  on  the  number  that 
will  appear,  the  one  getting  the  highest 
number  winning.  You  might  get  0,  o  or 
100  Price,  15  cents;  3  for  40  cents,  mailed 
post  paid. 

t  .  liEHK.  150  W.  6?d  Street. 


N  V. 


IMITATION  CUT  FINGER. 

A  cardboard  finger, 
carefully  bandaged 
with  linen,  and  the 
side  and  end  are 
blood-stained.  When 
you  slip  it  on  your 
finger  and  show  it  to 

_ _  A  your  friends,  just  give 

a  groan  or  two,  nurse  it  up.  and  pul!  a  look 
®LPain-  i,,^ou  "ill  get  nothing  but  sym- 
“L  ,*"til  you  give  them  the  laugh.  Then 
1  r  <e  10c  eaoh.  postpaid. 

*'  °ff  Novelty  Co.,  1(18  W.  23d  St..  N.  Y. 


STAR  AND  CRESCENT 
PUZZLE. 

The  puzzle  is  to  separate 
the  one  star  from  the 
linked  star  and  crescent 
without  using  force.  Price, 
10  cents;  3  f<>r  25  cents,  by 
mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  Novelty  Co.. 

168  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  .MIRROR. 


H.  F.  LAN 


Fat  and  lean  Tunny  faces.  F.y 
looking  in  these  mirrors  upright 
your  features  become  narrow  and 
elongated.  Look  into  it  sidewise 
and  j'our  phiz  broadens  out  in 
tbe  most  comical  manner.  Size 
3%  v  2%  inches,  in  a  handsome 
imitation  morocco  case. 

Price,  10  cents  each,  postpaid 
G,  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  CARD  B>OX.— *A  very  cleverly  made 
box  of  exchanging  or  vanishing  cards.  In  fact, 
any  number  of  tricks  of  this  character  can  be 
performed  by  it.  A  very  necessary  magical 
accessory.  Price,  15c. 

FRANK  SMITH.  383  Lenox  Are..  N. 


2  to  $500  EACH  paid  for  hundreds  of 
old  Coins.  Keep  ALL  money  dated  be¬ 
fore  1805  and  send  Ten  cents  for  New 
Illustrated  Coin  Value  P.ook.  size  4x7. 
It  may  mean  your  Fortune.  CLARKE 
COIN  Co.,  Box  95,  Le  Roy,  N.  Y. 


TOBACCO  HABIT  “ss 

B  'jour  health,  prolong;  life*  avoid  stomach  tree  ole 
H  nervousness,  foul  breath,  heart  disease.  Regain  manlj 
vigor,  culm  nerves,  clear  eyes  and  superior  mental  strength 
Whether  you  chew;  or  smoke  pipe,  cigarettes,  dears.  Get  in 
terest ini?  Tobacco  Book.  Worth  its  weight  in  gold.  Mailed  free 

E.  J.  WOODS,  228  T.  Station  E,  New  York,  M.  Y 


DIAMOND  SQUIRT  RING. 

A  handsome  Gilt  ring 
set  with  u  brilliant,  a 
close  imitation  of  a  dia¬ 
mond.  Connected  with 
the  ring  is  a  small  rub¬ 
ber  ball  filled  with 
water,  which  is  con¬ 
cealed  in  the  palm  of 
your  hand.  As  your 
friend  is  admiring  the 
stone  in  your  ring,  a 
gentle  pressure  on  the 
ball  will  throw  a  small 
stream  of  water  into  his 
face.  The  ball  can  be 
instantly  filled  by  immersing  it  in  water, 
when  you  are  ready  for  your  next  victim. 
The  ball  is  entirely  hidden  in  the  palm  of 
your  hand,  and  only  the  ring  is  seen. 

Price  25  cents,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR.  150  XV.  62d  Street,  N\  Y. 


WHO  DROPPED  THE  EGG? 

The  most  screaming  comic  catch  of  mod¬ 
ern  times.  Drop  it  an  j'  where  ou  the  table 
or  the  fioor  and  await  results. 

The  shell  is  a  real  egg  shell,  but  the 
white  and  yolk  of  the  egg  is_  made  of 
wax.  The  exact  size  and  color  'of  a  reai 
broken  egg.  No  one  for  a  moment  would 
think  it  other  than  an  Qrdiuary  hen’s  egg. 
carelessly  dropped  on  the  floor.  After  re¬ 
ceiving  a  gooa  scolding  for  your  careless¬ 
ness,  pick  it  up  and  tell  your  parents  not 
to  fry  or  scramble  it  for  your  breakfast,  as 
vou  wish  to  keep  it  for  further  use. 

Price  10c;  3  for  25.  mailed  postpaid. 

«.  F.  LANG.  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N\  Y. 


GOLD  PLATED  COMBINATION  SET. 
Gold  plated  combination  set,  with  tur¬ 
quoise  stone.  Price  10c.  each  by  mail,  post¬ 
paid. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


CACHOO  AND  ITCH  POWDER, 

As  Itch  powder,  Cacboo  and  Bombs  are 
unmailable,  we  cannot  accept  orders  for  less 
than  One  Dollar's  worth  of  an  assortment. 
They  can  be  sent  by  express  only,  on  which 
we  will  prepay  the  charges. 

WOLFF  Novelty  Co.,  168  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


POCKET  SAVINGS  BANK. 

A  perfect  little  bank,  handsomely  nickel 
plated.  Holds  just  five  dollars  (50  dimes). 
It  cannot  be  opened  until  the  bank  is  full, 
when  it  can  be  readily  emptied  and  relocked, 
rcadv  to  be  again  refilled.  Every  parent 
should  see  that  their  children  have  a  small 
savings  hank,  ns  the  early  habit  of  saving 
their  dimes  is  of  the  greatest  Importance. 
Habits  formed  in  early  life  are  seldom  for¬ 
gotten  in  later  years.  Price  of  this  little 
bank.  10c.;  3  for  25c.,  mailed,  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  62 d  Street,  N.  Y. 


AUTOMATIC  COPYING  PENCIL, 

The  Importance  Of 
carrying  a  good  re¬ 
liable  pencil  n«ed  not 
be  dwelt  upon  here. 
It  Is  an  absolute  ne¬ 
cessity  with  us  all. 
The  holder  ot  this  pencil  is  beautifully 

nickeled  with  grooved  box-wood  handle,  giv¬ 
ing  a  firm  grip  in  writing;  the  pencil  auto¬ 
matically  supplies  the  lead  as  needed  whils 
e  box  of  these  long  leads  are  given  with  each 
pencil.  The  writing  of  this  pencil  is  Indelible 
the  6ame  as  ink,  and  thus  can  be  used  in 
writing  letters,  addressing  envelopes,  etc. 

Bills  of  account  or  invoices  made  out  with 
this  pencil  can  be  copied  the  same  as  if  copy¬ 
ing  ink  was  used,  it  is  the  handiest  pencil 
on  the  market;  you  do  not  require  a.  knife 
to  keep  it  sharp;  it  is  ever  ready,  ever  safe, 
and  just  the  thing  to  carry. 

Price  of  pencil,  with  box  of  leads  complete,  only 
10c.;  3  for  25c.;  one  dozen  90c.  postpaid. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  62<1  Street,  N.  Y. 
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“KNOCK-OUT”  CARD  TRICK.— Five  cards 
are  shown,  front  and  back,  and  there  are  no 
two  cards  alike.  You  place  some  of  them  in  a 
handkerchief  and  ask  any  person  to  hold  them 
by  the  corners  in  full  view  of  the  audience. 
You  now  take  the  remaining  cards  and  request 
anyone  to  name  any  card  shown.  This  done, 
you  repeat  the  name  of  the  card  and  state 
that  you  will  cause  it  to  invisibly  leave  your 
hand  and  pass  into  the  handkerchief,  where  it 
will  be  found  among  the  other  cards.  At  the 
word  “Go!”  you  show  that  the  chosen  card 
has  vanished,  leaving  absolutely  only  two 
cards.  The  handkerchief  is  unfolded  by  any 
person,  and  in  it  is  found  the  identical  card. 
Recommended  very  highly.  Price  10c.  each 
bv  mail,  postpaid. 

Wolff  Novelty  Co..  168  XV.  28tl  St.,  N.  Y. 


MAGIC  LOCK-CUTTER. 


This  clever  little  trick  consists  of  a 
small  nickeled  padlock  in  the  side  of 
which  there  is  a  cigar  cutter.  The  lock 
cannot  be  opened  unless  you  know  the  se¬ 
cret.'1  Iu  opening  it,  a  blade  in  the  cutter 
clips  your  cigar.  There  is  no  keyhole.  The 
fingers  must  open  it. 

Price  25  cts.  each  bv  mail,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  Novelty  Co.,  168  W.  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 


GAME  OF  AGE  CAROS. 

With  those  cards  you  can  loll  the  nge  of 
any  person,  know  how  much  money  he  ha* 
In  his  pocket,  and  do  many  other  wonder¬ 
ful  stunts.  No  previous  knowledge  neces¬ 
sary.  The  cards  do  the  trick  for  you.  The 
best  magic  cards  out.  Price,  live  cents  a 
pack  by  mall,  postpaid. 

Wolff  Novelty  Co.,  168  W.  33d  St.,  N,  Y. 
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TOIilO  CARD  T  KICK. 

You  place  five  cards  In  a 
hat.  Remove  one  of  them 
and  then  ask  your  audience 
how  many  remain.  Upon  ex¬ 
amination  the  remaining  four 
have  vanished.  A  very  clever 
trick.  Price  10c.  by  mail, 
postpaid,  with  directions. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  63d  Street, 
New  York  City. 


TWO-CARD  MONTE. 

This  famous  trick  gets  them 
nil.  You  pick  up  a  card  and 

when  you  look  at  it  you  find 
a,  vou  haven't  got  the  card  you 

r‘i  thought  you  had. 

Price  10c,  by  mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  Novelty  Co..  1C8  W.  33d  St.,  N.  Y. 

CHANGING  CARD. 

One  card  is  shown.  The 
performer,  passes  his  hand 

over  it  and  changes  the  card 
from  a  jack  of  spades  to  a 
seven  of  hearts.  The  second 
time  lie  blows  on  the  card 
and  changes  it  to  a  queen  of 
clubs.  Quite  easy  to  perform. 
Price  10c,  by  mail,  postpaid, 
with  directions. 

H.  F.  LANG.  1815  Centre  St., 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 


ELECTRIC  CIGAR  CASE. 

This  handsome 
cigar  case  ap¬ 
pears  to  be  filled 
with  fine  cigars. 
If  your  friend 
smokes  ask  h  i  m 
to  have  a  cigar 
with'  you.  As  he 
reaches  out  for 
one  the  cigars, 
like  a  flash,  in¬ 
stantly  disappear 
into  the  case  en¬ 
tirely  out  of 
sight,  greatly  to 
bis  surprise  and 
astonishment.  You 
can  beg  his  par¬ 
don  and  state  you 
thought  there  were  some  cigars  left  in  the 
case.  A  slight  pressure  on  sides  of  ease 
causes  the  cigars  to  disappear  as  if  by 
magic.  Bv  touching  a, wire  at  bottom  of 
case  the  Cigars  instantly  appear  again  in 
their  proper  position  in  the  case.  As  real 
tobacco  is  used  they  are  sure  to  deceive 
any  one.  It  is  one  of  the  best  practical 
jokes  of  the  season.  A  novelty  with  which 
you  can  have  lots  of  fun. 

Price  '35  cents,  sent  by  parcel  post,  post¬ 
paid. 

C.  BEHR.  150  W.  63  d  St..  N.  Y. 


MIKADO  BLOCK  PUZZLE. 

Imported  from  Japan. 
This  neat  little  puzzla 
consists  of  six  strangely 
cut  pieces  of  white  wood 
unassembled.  The  trick 
is  to  so  assemble  the 
blocks  as  to  form  a  six- 
point  cross.  Price  IZe. 
bv  mail,  postpaid. 

H.  F.  LANG.  1815  Cen¬ 
tre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


% 


TAPEL  BLANCO. 

Four  cards  are  placed  in  a 
bat  One  card  is  removed 
and  the  balance  are  now 
shown  to  be  changed  to 
blank  cards.  The  cards  can 
be  thoroughly  examined. 

Price  10c,  by  mail,  postpaid. 
H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St„  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 

NUT  AND  BOLT  PUZZLE. 

A  very  ingenious  puzzle. 

-  consisting  of  a  nut  and 

Ol  •  IhWlf  (  D  bolt  with  a  ring  fastened 
r,V  YW  on  the  shank,  which  can¬ 
not  be  removed  unless  the 
nut  is  removed.  The  question  is  how  to  re¬ 
move  the  nut.  Price,  15c,  bv  mail,  postpaid. 
FRANK  SMITH.  383  Lenox  Ave..  N.  Y, 

.JAPANESE  BANK  PUZZLE. 

Built  up  of  a  large 
number  of  grooved 
pieces  of  wood.  Very 
difficult  to  take  apart, 
and  very  difficult  to  put 
— s,  together.  It  can  l>e  so 

Hjj  dissected  as  to  make  a 
bank  of  it  and  when  re-  | 
assembled  would  defy 
the  most  Ingenious  bank 
burglar  outside  of  prison.  Price  35c,  by 
mail,  postpaid. 

FRANK  SMITH.  383  Lenox  Ave..  N.  Y 


WILLARD- JOHNSON  PRIZE-FIGHT 

PUZZLE. 

Four  strips  of  cardboard, 
each  three  inches  by  one 
and  a  half  inches,  showing 
Willard  and  Johnson  in 
various  absurd  postures. 
The  solution  in  the  puzzle 
lies  in  <«o  arranging  the 
strips  that  they  show  Wil¬ 
lard  In  the  complete  picture,  the  heavy¬ 
weight  champion.  Price,  10c,  by  mall 
postpaid,  with  directions. 

FRANK  SMITH.  383  Lenox  Ave..  N.  Y. 


THE  TANTALIZER  PUZZLE. 

Consists  of  one  horl- 
D  zontal  and  one  perpendic¬ 
ular  piece  of  highly  pol¬ 
ished  metal  bent  in  such 
a  manner  that  whet:  as¬ 
sembled  it  seems  utterly  Impossible  'o  get 
them  apart,  but  by  following  tbp  directions 
it  is  very  easily  accomplished.  This  one  is 
a  brain  twister.  Price  10c,  by  mail,  post¬ 
paid,  with  directions. 

C.  BEHR.  150  W.  63d  St..  New  York  City. 

DEVIL’S  LOCK  PUZZLE. 

Without  exception,  this 
is  the  hardest  one  of  allr 
And  yet,  if  you  have 
the  directions  you  can 
very  easily  do  it.  It  con¬ 
sists  of  a  ring  passed 
through  two  links  on 
shafts.  The  shanks  of 
this  puzzle  are  always 
in  the  way.  Get  one 
and  learn  how  to  take  the  ring  off.  Price 
15c,  by  mail,  postpaid,  with  directions. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St 


..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 
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READ  THIS  ONE! 


Picture  Storie 


A  WEEKLY  MAGAZINE  DEVOTED  TO  PHOTOPLAYS  AND  PLAYERS 

PRICE  6c  PER  COPY  PRICE  6c  PER  COPY 

THE  BEST  FILM  MAGAZINE  ON  EARTH 

BUY  A  COPY !  ENJOY  YOURSELF ! 

Magnificent.  Colored  Cover  Portraits  of  Prominent  Performers! 

32  PAGES  OF  READING  OUT  EVERY  FRIDAY 

EACH  NUMBER  CONTAINS 

New  Portraits  and  Biographies  of  Actors  and  Actresses 

Six  Stories  of  the  Best  Films  on  the  Screens  \ 

Elegant  Half-tone  Scenes  from  the  Plays 

Interesting  Articles  About  ProiViinent  People  in  the  Films 

lioings  of  Actors  and  Actresses  in  the  Studios  and  while  ricture-making 

Lessons  in  Scenario  Writing,  and  names  of  Companies  who  buy  your  plays 

Poems,  Jokes,  and  every  bright  Feature  of  Interest  in  Making  Moving  Pictures 

THIS  LITTLE  MAGAZINE  GIVES  YOU  MORE  FOR  YOUR  MONEY  THAN  ANY  OTHER  SIMM  \R  mini  i 

CATION  ON  THE  MARKET!  "  1  bflLi- 

Its  authors  are  the  very  best  that  money  can  procure; its  profuse  illustrations  are  exquisite  ard  it*  er._:ni 

cles  are  by  the  greatest  experts  in  their  particular  line.  exquisite,  and  its  special  arti- 

No  amount  of  money  is  being  spared  to  make  this  publication  the  very  best  of  its  kind  in  thp  wnrlH 
EULy  number0^/ dSire”  nCwsdealer'  or  scnd  us  6  ccnts  in  or  Postage-stamps,  and  we™  li  mail  yon 


HARRY  E.  WOLFF,  Publisher,  166  West  23d  Street,  New  York  City 


PLUCK  AND  LUCK 


— LATEST  ISSUES— 

972  The  Red  Leather  Rap.  A  Weird  Story  ot  Land  and  Sea. 

By  Howard  Austin.  .  _  _  ,  ~  „„„  n_ 

973  The  “Lone  Star";  or.  The  Masked  Riders  of  Texas.  By 

Allyn  Draper. 

974  A  New  York  Boy  Out  With  Stanley;  or.  A  Journey  Through 

Africa.  Ry  Jas.  C.  Merritt.  ,  . 

975  Afloat  With  Captain  Nemo;  or.  The  Mystery  of  Whirlpool 

Island.  Ry  Capt.  Thos.  H.  Wilson. 

976  Two  Roys’  Trip  to  an  Unknown  Planet.  By  Richard  It.  Mont- 

pomcrv 

977  The  Two  Diamonds;  or.  A  Mystery  of  the  South  African 

Mines.  By  Howard  Austin. 

978  Joe.  the  Gymnast;  or,  Three  Years  Among  the  Japs.  By 

Allan  Arnold. 

For  sale  by  all  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  price.  5  cents  per  copy,  in  money  or  postage  stamps. 
NOTICE — The  following  numbers  PRICE  SIX  CENTS. 

979  Jack  Hawthorne,  of  No  Man’s  Land;  or.  An  Uncrowned  King. 

By  “Noname.”  _  „  „ 

980  Gunboat  Dick  :  or,  Death  Before  Dishonor.  By  Jas.  C.  Merritt. 

981  Fifty  Riders  in  Black;  or.  The  Ravens  of  Raven  Forest.  By 

Hoxvard  Austin.  , 

982  The  Boy  Rifle  Rangers;  or.  Kit  Carson’s  Three  Young  Scouts. 

Rv  An  Old  Scout. 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  - 


983  Where?  or.  Washed  Into  an  Unknown  World.  By  "Noname.’’ 

984  Fred  Fearnought,  the  Rov  Commander;  or.  The  Wolves  of  the 

Sea.  By  Capt.  Thos.  n.  Wilson. 

985  From  Cowboy  to  Congressman;  or.  The  Rise  of  a  Yoodp 

Ranchman.  By  IT.  K.  Shackleford. 

986  Sam  Spark,  the  Bravo  Y'oung  Fireman:  or.  Always  the  First 

on  Fland  Ry  Ex-Fire  Chief  Warden. 

987  The  Poorest  Roy  in  New  York,  And  How  He  Became  Rich. 

By  N.  S.  Wood. 

988  Jack  Wright,  the  Roy  Inventor;'  or.  Hunting  for  a  Sunken 

Treasure.  By  “Nonarne.” 

989  On  Time;  or,  The  Young  Engineer  Rivals.  By  Jas.  C. 

Merritt. 

990  Red  Jacket;  or.  The  Boys  of  the  Farmhouse  Fort.  Ry  An 

Old  Scout. 

991  nis  First  Glass  of  Wine:  or.  The  Temptations  of  City  Life. 

By  Jno.  R.  Dowd. 

992  The  Coral  City:  or.  The  Wonderful  Cruise  of  the  Yacht 

Vesta.  By  Richard  R.  Montgomery. 

993  Making  a  Million;  or,.  A  Smart  Boy’s  Career  in  Wall  Street. 

By  H.  K.  Shackleford.*'.^ 

994  Jack  Wright  and  His  Electric  Turtle;  or,  Chasing  the  Pirates 

of  the  Spanish  Main.  J?y  "Nonage.” 

995  Flyer  Dave,  the  Boy  Jockey;  or.  Riding  the  Winner.  By 

Allyn  Draper. 

996  The  Twenty  Gray  Wolves;  or.  Fighting  a  Crafty  KiDg.  By 

Howard  Austin.  Y 

. :68  West  23d  St..  N.  Y 


1  IF  YOU  WANT  ANY  BACK  NUMBERS 

of  our  weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct.  Write  out  and  fill 
in  your  Order  and  send  it  to  us  with  the  price  of  the  weeklies  you  "Want  and  we  will  send  them  to  you  by  return  mail. 
POSTAGE  STAMPS  TAKEN  THE  SAME  AS  MONEY.  v  ’  '  n 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, . ^  V-  168  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 

OUR  TEN  -  CENT  HAND  BOOKS 


No.  46.  HOW  TO  MAKE  AND  USE  ELEC¬ 
TRICITY.— A  description  of  the  wonderful 
uses  of  electricity  and  electro  magnetism ;  to¬ 
gether  with  full  instructions  for  making 
Electric  Toys,  Batteries,  etc.  By  George 
Trebel,  A.M.,  M.D.  Containing  over  fifty  il¬ 
lustrations. 

No.  47.  HOW  TO  BREAK,  RIDE  AND 
DRIVE  A  HORSE. — A  complete  treatise  on 
the  horse.  Describing  the  most  useful  horses 
for  business,  the  best  horses  for  the  road ; 
also  valuable  recipes  for  diseases  peculiar  to 
the  horse. 

No.  48.  HOW  TO  BUILD  AND  SAIL 
CANOES. — A  handy  book  for  boys,  contain¬ 
ing  full  directions  for  constructing  canoes 
and  the  most  popular  manner  of  sailing 
them.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  49.  HOW  TO  DEBATE. — Giving  rules 
for  conducting  debates,  outlines  for  debates, 
questions  for  discussion,  and  the  best 
sources  for  procuring  information  on  the 
question  given. 

No.  50.  HOW  TO  STUFF  BIRDS  AND 
ANIMALS. — A  valuable  book,  giving  instruc¬ 
tions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mounting  and 
preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  51.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 
CARDS. — Containing  explanations  of  the 
genera]  principles  of  sleight-of-hand  appli¬ 
cable  to  card  tricks;  of  card  tricks  with 
ordinary  cards,  and  not  requiring  sleight- 
of-hand;  of  tricks  involving  sleight-of-hand, 
or  the  use  of  specially  prepared  cards,  il¬ 
lustrated. 

No.  52.  HOW  TO  PLAY  CARDS. — GivYng 
the  rules  and  full  directions  for  playing 
Euchre,  Cribhage,  Casino,  Forty-Five, 
Rounce,  Pedro  Sancho,  Draw  Polcer,  Auction 
Pitch,  All  Fours,  and  many  otb£r  popular 
games  of  cards. 

No.  53.  HOW  TO  WRITE  LETTERS —A 

wonderful  little  book,  telling  you  how  to 
write  to  your  sweetheart,  your  father,  moth¬ 
er,  sister,  brother,  employer;  and,  in  fact, 
everybody  and  anybody  you  wish  to  write 
to. 

No.  54.  HOW  TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE 
PETS. — Giving  complete  information  as  to 
the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keeping, 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds 
of  pets;  also  giving  full  instructions  for 
making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by 
twenty-eight  illustrations. 

No.  55.  HOW  TO  COLLECT  STAMPS 
AND  COINS. — Containing  valuable  informa¬ 
tion  regarding  the  collecting  and  arranging 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illus¬ 
trated. 

No.  56.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  EN¬ 
GINEER. — Containing  full  instructions  how 
to  become  a  locomotive  engineer;  also  direc¬ 
tions  for  building  a  model  locomotive;  to¬ 
gether  with  a  full  description  of  everything 
an  engineer  should  know. 

For  sale  by  nil  newsdealers,  or  will  be  sent  t 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, 


No.  60.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  PHOTOG¬ 
RAPHER. — Containing  useful  information 
regarding  the  Camera  and  how  to  work  it; 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lan¬ 
tern  Slides  and  other  Transparencies.  Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated. 

No.  62.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  WEST 
TOINT  MILITARY  CADET— Explains  how 
to  gain  admittance,  course  of  Study,  Exami¬ 
nations,  Duties,  Staff  of  Officers,  Post  Guard, 
Police  Regulations,  Fire  Department,  and  all 
a  boy  should,  know  to  be  a  cadet.  By  Lu 
Senarens. 

No.  63.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  NAVAL 
CADET.— Complete  instructions  of  how  to 
gain  admission  to  the  Annapolis  Naval  Acad¬ 
emy.  Also  containing  the  course  of  instruc¬ 
tion,  description  of  grounds  and  buildings, 
historical  sketch,  and  everything  a  boy 
should  know  to  become  an  officer  in  the 
United  States  Navy.  By  Lu  Senarens. 

No.  64.  HOW  TO  MAKE  ELECTRICAL 
MACHINES. — Containing  full  directions  for 
making  electrical  machines,  induction  coils, 
dynamos,  and  many  novel  toys  to  be  worked 
by  electricity.  By  R.  A.  R.  Bennet.  Fully 
illustrated. 

No.  65.  MULDOON’S  JOKES— The  most 
original  joke  book  ever  published,  and  it  is 
brimful  of  wit  and  humor.  It  contains  a 
large  collection  of  songs,  jokes,  conundrums, 
etc.,  of  Terrence  Muldoon,  the  great  wit,  hu¬ 
morist,  and  practical  joker  of  the  day. 

No.  66.  nOW  TO  DO  PUZZLES.— Con¬ 
taining  over  three  hundred  interesting  puz¬ 
zles  and  conundrums,  with  key  to  same.  A 
complete  book.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  67.  HOB’  TO  DO  ELECTRICAL 
THICKS. — Containing  a  large  collection  of 
instructive  and  highly  amusing  electrical 
tricks,  together  with  illustrations.  By  A. 
Anderson. 

No.  68.  HOW  TO  DO  CHEMICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  over  one  hundred 
highly  amusing  and  instructive  tricks  with 
chemicals.  By  A.  Anderson  Handsomely 
illustrated. 

No.  69.  HOB’  TO  DO  SLEIGHT-OF- 
HAND— Containing  over  fifty  of  the  latest 
and  best  tricks  used  by  magicians.  Also 
containing  the  secret  of  second  sight.  Fullv 
illustrated.  *  * 

No.  70.  nOBT  TO  MAKE  MAGIC  TOYS  — - 

Containing  full  directions  for  making  Magic 
Toys  and  devices  of  many  kinds.  Fully  il¬ 
lustrated. 

No.  71.  HOW  TO  DO  MECHANICAL 
TRICKS. — Containing  complete  illustrations 
for  performing  over  sixty  Mechanical  Tricks. 
Fully  illustrated. 

No.  72.  HOB’  TO  DO  SIXTY  TRICKS 
B’lTII  CARDS. — Embracing  all  of  the  latest 
and  most  deceptive  card  tricks,  with  illus¬ 
trations. 

any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  10c.  per  copy. 


No.  73.  HOW  TO  DO  TRICKS  WITH 
NUMBERS. — Showing  many  curious  tricks 
with  figures  and  the  magic  of  numbers.  By 
A.  Anderson.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  74.  HOW  TO  B’RITE  LETTERS 
CORRECTLY. — Containing  full  Instructions 
for  writing  letters  on  almost  any  subject : 
also  rules  for  punctuation  and  composition, 
with  specimen  letters. 

No.  75.  HOW  TO  BECOME  A  CONJURER. 
— Containing  tricks  with  Dominoes,  Dice 
Cups  and  Balls, -  Hats,  etc.  Embracing 
thirty-six  illustrations.  By  A.  Anderson. 

No.  76.  HOW  TO  TELL  FORTUNES  BY 
THE  HAND. — Containing  rules  for  telling 
fortunes  by  the  aid  of  lines  of  the  hand,  or 
the  secret  of  palmistry.  Also  the  secret  of 
telling  future  events  by  aid  of  moles,  marks, 
scars,  etc.  Illustrated. 

No.  77.  HOB’  TO  DO  FORTY  TRICKS 
B1TII  CARDS. — Containing  deceptive  Card 
Tricks  as  performed  by  leading  conjurers 
and  magicians.  Arranged  for  home  amuse¬ 
ment.  Fully  illustrated.  > 

No.  78.  HOW  TO  DO  THE  BLACK  ART. 
— Containing  a  complete  description  of  the 
mysteries  of  Magic  and  Sleight-of-hand,  to¬ 
gether  with  many  wonderful  experiments. 
By  A.  Anderson.  Illustrated. 

No.  79.  HOW  TO  BECOME  AN  ACTOR. 
— Containing  complete  instructions  how  to 
make  up  for  various  characters  on  the  stage; 
together  with  the  duties  of  the  Stage  Man¬ 
ager,  Prompter,  Scenic  Artist  and  Property 
Man. 

No.  80.  GUS  B ILLIAMS’  JOKE  BOOK  — 

Containing  the  latest  jokes,  anecdotes  and 
funny  stories  of  this  world-renowned  Ger¬ 
man  comedian.  Sixty-four  pages;  handsome 
colored  cover,  containing  a  half-tone  photo 
of  the  author.  > 

No.  81.  HOW  TO  MESMERIZE— Contain¬ 
ing  the  most  approved  method  of  mesmer¬ 
ism;  animal  magnetism,  or,  magnetic  heal¬ 
ing.  By  Prof.  Leo  Hugo  Koch.  A.C.S.,  au¬ 
thor  of  “How  to  Hypnotize,”  etc. 

No.  82.  HOB’  TO  DO  PALMISTRY.— Con¬ 
taining  the  most  approved  methods  of  read¬ 
ing  the  lines  on  the  hand,  together  with  a 
full  explanation  of  their  meaning.  Also  ex¬ 
plaining  phrenology,  and  the  key  of  telling 
characters  by  the  bumps  on  the  head.  By 
Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S.  Fully  illustrated. 

No.  83.  HOB’  TO  nTTNOTIZE.— Contain¬ 
ing  valuable  and  instructive  information  re¬ 
garding  the  science  of  hypnotism.  Also  ex¬ 
plaining  the  most  approved  methods  which 
are  employed  by  the  leading  hypnotists  of 
the  world.  By  Leo  Hugo  Koch,  A.C.S. 

No.  84.  HOB'  TO  BECOME  AN  AUTHQR. 
— Containing  information  regarding  choice 
of  subjects,  the  use  of  w’ords  and  the  man¬ 
ner  or  preparing  and  submitting  manu¬ 
scripts.  Also  containing  valuable  informa¬ 
tion  as  to  the  neatness,  legibility  and  gen¬ 
eral  composition  of  manuscripts. 

>r  3  for  2f*c.,  In  money  or  postage  stamps,  bv 

168  West  23d  St-  N.  Y. 


